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T OO long the Trogick Muſe bath aw'd the W 
And frightned Fives and Children with ber Rage. 
Too long Drawcanfir roars, Parthenope weeys, 
While ev'ry Lady cries, and Critick ſleeps. 2 "rs 
With Ghoſts, Rapes, Murders, tender Hearts they n 
Or elſe, like Wunder, terrifie with Sound. 
ben the 5kill d Aareſ5 to her weeping Eyes, 
 , With artful Sigh, the Handkerchief applies, 
How griev'd each Sympathizing Nymph appears 75 
And Box and Gallery both melt in Tears. 
Or, when in Armour of Corinthian Braſs, 
Heroic Actor flares you in the Face, 
And cries aloud with Emphaſis that's fit, on 
Liberty, Freedom, Liberty and Britonz  _ 
u frowning, gaping for Applanſe be , 
1 What generous Briton gan refuſt bis Hands 
Lite the tame Animals defign'd for Show, 
Tou have your Cues to clap, as they to bowe ? -,. >. 
. Taught to commend, your Fudgments have no Share 5 + 
' By Chance you gueſt uit, by Chaner you erre | | 7 
But Handkerchiefs and Britain laid afide, 


Nig we mean to laugh, and not 10 hide. 
A 2 | 


= 


bR O OU K. 


5 807 of Yore, when Fools were held in Faſhion, 
Tho" now, alas ! all baniſh'd from the Nation, 
A merry Jeſter bad reform'd his Lord, 

Who 1 wou'd have ſort d the Herner Stock- ird. 


Bred in Den bis Iaug bing Schools, 

Our Author flies ſad Heraclitus' Rules: _ 

No Tears, no Terror pleau in his Bebalf; 

_ The aim of Farce is but to make you lauph. 
Beneath the Tragict or the Comick Name, 5 $2 
Farces aud Puppet: ſhows ne'er miſs of Fame. — 
Since then, in borrow'd- Dreſs, they've lag the m. | 
ae Fw Ns ene, fan _ own. 


4 


As ye are done by, „ Malicious, o 


Wa we ae fen the — Mas | 2 \ 
ul kindly laugh an hi, who laughs an you, 0 85 


SONG in the Firſ 4 


41 R. Butter d Pei. 
Lucklels Sings. 
Does my dean Harriet e 
What for Love e, 
mod you, Gbarmer, know know what Te 
233 3 wou'd undertake for you? hy 
= Ari Kia r 
75 | He for Honours won d atchievez  , 
| Or the gay Yoluptuons, that |, NF 
Which 1 he'd not for Pleaſures s 


Ellis oo the Mifer what 24 i 125 
To amaſ3 exceſivt Sn; NU 

Or the Saint, what bt'd hal 

His ms; Heav't 1 ara. 


BY WA. * 


| | Theſe Tussi arthnipe; a dl, 
„ For ob! my Harriot 5s to ng, 
on MM * Pleaſure . 
. 


Or _m_ Heav 11 
| Hatriot Sings. 8 N 


| | Wos d my dearefi Lackleſs PR 
' ird, 6 ow, 


onflant Harriot can, 
Her tender Love and Fauth to 


n Oy Ld ty ar 


| 4 the Fain Goquer, what Jhe- 7A} 
For Men's Adoration wou'd;, 
Qr from Genſure i be free, yo” 
Ait the vile cenſorious Prot. 


In a Coach and Six to ride, 
M bat the Mercenary Jade; 
| Or the Widow, to be Bride 
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sone by Mr. Blupage in the Second Act. Ll 


= I R, Ye Commons and Ren. 


How « ile Fate Nl dat 
To live by one's Pate, | 
Aud be fore ds arte Hack) for Brod? 
An Author's a Joke,  _ 
To all manner o * Head, bi | 
| Where-ever be pops up bis 4 
EP ety ee den Te Mt 
r 3 
u Pegaſus Back, '- 
Aud of Helicon drink till be ay 
| Tet a Curſe of thoſe Streams, As 
Poetical Dreams, 


They never can quench one's Thirft, &c 


- »x< we we WAMMO KM © w.Tr 


Ab! how ſoou'd he fly I 6 WO” 
On Fancy /o high, | We | 
When bis Limbs are in Durance and old ? A x 
Or how ſbum d be charm, 0 = 
With Genius ſo warm, : | 


Wien in fer naked Buds «oh &e, 
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 erfons 1 in the Tan R 
i | 


9 Lackes, the Auber, 
of the Shou, 
+ Witmore, bis Friend, 
Marplay, on eats 
Sparkith, \ --- 1. 


T # 


Bookweight, s \ Bookſeller, 


: 


Seriblers. 


| Jack, Serviant (p Lacie 
22 — 
ae . 


48 / 
. 6.45 4) n 6 | 
* ; | 
10 2 WOMEN. 
408% 
Mes Moveyyood, the Author's 
Hunt, te! Daaghrer, TA 
M128 * ＋ N 


Mr. Flags K 


Mr. Kim: 


Mr. Sten. 
Mr.” Zones. "Ju Ky: A 
Mr. Marte 


115 e OR 
Mr. 2 
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Don T . 
Sir Farcical ae 


* "0 3 
+ Conſtable, 


 Murder-text, 4 —— Parſu, 


Goddeſs of Nonſenſe, 


Charon 


Curry, « Bui 
4 Poetry 5 


ragedio, 


ps Orgtor, . 1 


1 25 , 
Saylor, - 


Somebody, 


Nobody 7 
Punch, 7 


Joan, 


Lady Kingcall, 


Mrs. Cheatꝰ em, 


 Robgrave, ibe 6 
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Mr. Dove. 
Mr. Wells. | 
Mrs Mulder. 
l Mr. ret. Al 
Mr. Dove. 


WA Mr. V. | 


Mr. Stopler. 
Mr. Mark... 
Mr. Don, 


6 ————p —U— 
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* ; Mr. Zones. / j 5. 
8 Mrs. Martin. | 
= Harris. 
Me. Achaich, - 
? Ms aum fun. 
Mr. ee Jun. 
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Mrs. Moneywood, Harriot, and Luckle,” £24 4 
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EVER tell me, Mr. Lackleſs; of your 
Play, and your Play.——1 lays 1 MY 
paid. I would no more-d 

neſit - Night of an unc acte P, than 1 
SRINSS. wou'd on a Benefit- Ticket in an un-drawhi _ 
Lottery. Cou'd I have gueſs'd that L had g Poet in 
A Houſe Cou'd I have look'd for a Poet under Lad 

oaths! 


Lock. Why-not,' ſince you may. often find r 
under them? N 
' Monty, Do you make a Jeſt of my Miforeyigs Sir 2 
E | Luck. Rather, my Mis fortune. I am ſure! haye 
4 N Title to Poverty than you. —You WO 
8 in Wealth, and 1 know not where to dine. 25 
1 4 Never fear nas you'l never want Dh 
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Mere, Oh! then it is plain. watch have f 
our Familiarity a great While. You are a baſe Man. 
ET i PPT enough to ſtay three Monchs in my Heuſe 


— ——— 


WH 2 th AuTnons axe, 


till you have dined at all the Fa 


No one ſhuts their Doors againſt you, the wu 


— and I think you are ſo Kind, never to trouble 
a Second 


out of your Doors, the De'el take me if ever I come 
into them again. 


Money. Whenever you pleaſe, Sir; leavin 
Moveables behind. . 8 your 


Luck. All but my Books, dear Madam, they will be | 


of go Service to you. *' 


Money. When they are ſold, Sir; and that's * 


than your other Effe wou'd; for I believe you may. 
carry away every thing elſe in 2 5 Pockets if you 
bave any. 
Hat. Nay, Matos: it is barbarour'ts infule him. 
Money. Ne o doubt you'll rake his Part. Pray, 
get about your Buſineſs. —— I ſuppoſe he intends to 
"oy me, by ruining you. Get you in——aad if ever 


ſee you together. FI turn ou out of Doors 
remember that. : ba 45 


eee e | 
"SCENE IL. Luckleſs, and Mrs. N 


"Lack, Diſcharge all your Ill- nature on wy” Madam, 
|. bur ſpare poor Mis Harriet. | 


Wo ou paying me a Farthing, but you muß ruin wy 
I 


+; Luck. J love her as I love wy Squl,— Had L the 

Works, oy give it her all - 5 1 gi 
ORE). But a you to ave- I ins t 

E I deſire . . nothing to ing to her. 


ſappaſe you wou'd bays ſettled all your les in 
1 — Oh! I wich had dg d in one of 


eee e. . Tam e 


. when 


Luck. Nod eee eee | 


* 


th: AvuTHoR! ere 3 


when you are gone away. (which 1 heartily hope will 
be very ſoon) I'll hang over my Door in great red 
Letters, No Lodgings for Poets. Surg, never was 
ch a Gueſt as you have been. My Floor is all 
ſpoil'd with ee Windows with Verſes, and 
a Door has been almoſt beat down with Duns, \ 
1 Luck. Wou'd your Houſe had been besten down, 
and every thing, but my dear Harriet, eruſh'd ans 
it. Muſt I be your Scoldingy Nek every Morning? 
And becauſe. 2 1 is empty, muſt wy Hezd be Wy 
9 FE fill'd with Noiſe and Impertinence? Nathraliſts ſay, ' Wl 
| +har all Creatures, even the moſt yenompus,.. are f Wl 
ſome Uſe in the Creation but l'm ſure a Scolding 
Old Woman is of none; —— unleſs ſhe ſerves in this 
World, as the Devil will in the other, to torment us. 
And if our Torment were to He in Ne 1 2 8 50 
Devil to invent a worſe. 
Money. Sir, Sit — _ Wit i 
Tuck. Madam, Madam! 1 will 9 ans s 
own Weapon. — I'll pay you in your own Goin 4; ih 
| — Money. [| wiſh you wou'd pay me in any Coin, Sir. | 
Lack. Pay you! that Word is always uppermoſt 
in your Mouth, as Gelt is in 1 Dutchmen's. . Look WW 
you, Madam, I'll: do as much as a reaſonable Woman 
can require; Il ſhew you all I have, an gire 1 
you all 1 Bare too, if you leaſe to receive. it. 
it 6-415; Tarts bis Packets infide our. 
10 Money. 1 will not be ud in this mg, Nie 
hv 8 e e if chere A mob ng. as 
Luck. By what Law you will 100 W Ge wy 
Packet, oy Aves r or I never heard of any one i 
who got Money by the Law, but the Lawyers: 1 have if 
told you „Madam, and 1 tell you again, that ll 
the Grit Money I get ſhall be yours; and I have great . 
_ Expeſtations 8 my Play. In the mean tima, yout 
ſtaying here can be of no Service, aud yon may. poſſi- 
1 oy, drive lowe fine TIN out of py Head. Al 
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- accepted them; 
New- Inn 


| been —— too viſible for my Reputation. 


"The AUTHOR: s FARCE. 


' muſt write a Love Scene, and your Daughter wou'd 
de properer Company on that Occaſion, than you. 


Money. You wou'd act a Love Scene, I believe, but 


I chall prevent you; for I intend to Ae of. m ot, 
before my Daughter. * 


Luct. Diſpoſe of your ſelf! to whom? to the Tal- 


; beef! You wil never have any thing xo do 
with Matrimony, till Hymen turns his Torch jnto a 


Tallow- Candle; then you may be of as much Uſe ro 


"Him, as a fine Lady's Eyes to Cupid, and may ſerve to 
: light 3 People to Bed together. 


ou are a vile Slanderer.. I ct ſo old, 


Nor 11 fat, nor ſo ugly, as you wou'd make me. And 

tis very well known, that I have had very good Of- 
fers ſince my laſt dear Husband died, if I wou'd have 
I might have had an names, + of 


or Mr. Fillpot the Exciſe- 
T had my Choice of two Parſons, or a Doctor of Phy: 


them for you.. 
"Luck. For me! | 
Money. Yes, you have ie too viſible | Marks of. my 


your Paſ- 


Luck. 1 have heard very loud Tokens of 


Bon bur I rather took it for the Paſſion of Anger, 


vn of Love. 
Money. Oh! it aroſe from Love! — Do but be 


| kind, and I'll forgive thee all. 


Last. Death! Madam, ftand off. —If I mult | 


be plagu'd with you, I had rather you ſhou'd afflict 


my Eyes than my Touch ; at a diſtance, you offend bur 
one Senſe z but nearer, you offend them NE AR I 


wou d ſooner loſe them all, than undergo you 


Money. You ſhall repent this, Sir, rememberthar— 
you ſhall tit —— I'll ſhe you the. TN 


n injur'd Woman. 


Lack. I ſhall never repent any A that ids a 
you, Madam, I aſſure . 8 vi 


"SCENE 


v4 . 
y * 


N 
N 
wi | þ 3 > a 


fick . and yet 1 l them ah "R Wager 


To tbe cold Climes At. the Polar Sky? ET 


And only know the Joys of conſtant Love? 
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8 0 E N E I. Luckleſ, Harrior. 71 «pe 


Har. My dear Harry 1 have been waiting an 5 Op 
portunity ro return to you. WAN 

Lack. My dear Harriet ——come to my Ann and 
be me lay my aking, ſick. Heid on "hy! ment Bo- 
om. 


Hur. What's the Matter, my Dear? Il 
Luck. I am fick of the . abominabl bien. 
eee 
Luck. Poverty, my Love and your Morker ; 1 4 


5 moſt excellent Nurſe. 


Har. What ſhall I do for you? My Maney 1 is / all 
gone, and ſo. are my Cloaths; which, when my Mo- 
5 finds out, I ſhall have as much need of a Ne 

ou can have now of a Doctor. 
"I No, I wou'd ſooner. ſtarve, or beg, or 'fieal, 
or die, than one Hair of my dear Harriot ſhou'd be burr. 
J am armed againſt. her utmoſt Rage; but for you I 


fear; for ſuch a Spirit as your Mother, no Amazon e- 


ver poſſeſi d before. So, if my einm ber, 
we will leave her together - 


Har. But if it ſhou'd fail 
Lack. Say, then, my Harriat, wou'd my Charmer a7 


Or, arm'd with Love, cou'd ſhe endure to ſweat, | 


Beneath the ſultry, dry #quaror's Heat? 


Thirſt; Hunger, Labour, Hardſhip, could ak eg 1 
From Converſation of the World remove, 1 $3 


Har. Oh! more than this, my Luckleſs, would 1 603 
All Places are à Heaven, when with you: Nute 
Let me repoſe but on that faithful Breaſt, 


Wi: Give 2 thy Love————the World may take the 
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Luck. My dear. Harriot / by Heav'n, ate 
"= than the e 25 thy der weet- 
Ex than them. e ia . . 

Har. [ Sigbs.] . 

Dur. Why do you ſigh, my S weer? 1. n | 

Har. 1 only wiſh 1 were aſſured of che Sinverity of 
Ca -- h 

Lux. It is led in you 10 nab 1j. 
was in my Power to give you greater Proofs but 
I will give you the greateſt in * en 
is, to marry you this Inſtant. 

Har. Then I am eaſy: But it is [Et ho to delay 
that till our Circumflances alter —— for, remem- 


ber what you have your ſelf _ in 1 che dong N 


, 194, "opal Tf & 7 . 

b you W pets. 

11021 ufuvite with. you'to dwells i 585 

1 ws Want your Poverty ropes es 

1 2 177 State your Wan tell. A, Af 

. 2 11 9 n 116 » i i £22101] a a 3b 

L ds. Hh; and Happe to bold, 9. n +45 > { | 

n een middle State maß pieaſe; ee 
db Mun the — Gi, 7 
Aud that whi es uind _ 0 0 "uy 


—— — —-— 


\ Money. I ibi] F eee 
Har. Hear che | dreadful Summons; 1 
N 1 will take the my Opporracity of ſeeing | 


ain. 5 i 


"Lack: Adieu to ray prev Gharinde l G0 ith 
ways for the firſt: o thy Sex. 552 Fool wou" 


pele after, and make himſelf à Slade to the inſolent 


e of a Miſtreſs, when he may find wacher With 
85 ws muck e r en wou'd with? ? 
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801 What News bring von | * 145 
1228 An' t pleaſe your Houten, L bare beon at mp 

$ and his Lordſhip; thanks you for the Favour 

ll yo ou Kongo offeted of reading your Play to him; bur he 
as ſuch a prodigious deal of Buſineſs, he begs to. he 
eexcus' d. I have been with Mr. Keyber on; bem 


me no Anſwer : at all, — Mr. eee win ws here 

bevy tray. 2+ 700 HOC ODT T6 A 
Lack. Fact ee gail 2 
Jack. Sir. | » 7 80 


Luck. Fereh my Hat ber a e i NN. 
Fact. It is here, ir, es di bande ends 
Luck. Carry it to the Pawa-broker's. And, in-your 
way home, call at the 'Cook's-Sh make Haſte. | 
80, one way or other eee en as 
* enge be oak 1 00G en IO pM 25 Menz = 
I: e l — 15 — E een Ef" " [ | 
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80 K NE V. N ' Luckleſs, e Wu 5 


9 . vrprized, ——dur. Wit more! -. L |; 
* Wit. Dear, Harry !. OR nt 
1 Lal. 5518 Kind, iner but 1 40 nor = Wt 
. wonder at finding a Man in t bi Age who can, 8 þ 
Friend to Adworfity, than that Fortune ſhould be. 
much my Friend, as to direct you to me; fer 
* have not been much indebted to 1 arely... | 
: She who Fold me, I aſſure you, is ode you 
have been indebted to a long ng een ee 
Luck. Whom do you: mean? 4 
V. One who.complaios of your Unkindnels in | 
Vitig her Mrs. 00d. By 0 Be 5 
1 Doſt thou viſit there lilly then? _ 
Wit. I throw an w Hour awa 7 there PE TALE | 
. when am in an ill "Hg 8⁰ 18 and 1 


I | 1 1 0 
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FT n "The AUTHoR's FARCE. 


where I am ſure to feed it with all the Scandal in 
Town No News- writer is more diligent in pro- 
curing Intelligence — no Bawd in looking after Girls 
with an uncrack'd Maidenhead, than ſhe in ſearching 
out Women with crack'd Reputations. 
Lack. The much more infamous Office of the two. 
Mit. Thou art till a Favourer of the Women, I 
Luck. Ay, the Women and the Muſes — the high 
Roads to Beggary, ggg 10h 
Nit. What, art thou not cured of Scribling yet? 
* No, Scribling is as impoſſible to cure as the 
Out. | ö Dy . 
Wit. And as ſure a Sign of Poverty as the Gout. of 
- Riches. 'Sdeath! in an Age of Learning and true Po- 
liteneſs, where a Man might ſucceed by his Merit, it 
wou'd be an Encouragement. —— But now, when 
} Party and Prejudice carry all before them, ben Learn- *C| 
ing is decried, Wit not underſtood, when the Theatres 8 
| arc Puppet - Shows, and the Comedians Ballad-Singers: fe 
1 When Fools lead the Town, wou'd a Man think to . #1 
1 | thrive by his Wit? If you muſt write, write Non- 
ſenſe, write Opera's,, write Entertainments, write 
Haro: rhrumbo Set up an Oratory and preach Non- 
enſe z and yon · may meet with Encouragement enough. 
Tf you wou'd receive Applauſe, deſerve to receive Sen- 
tense at the Old-Baily; And if you wou'd ride in your 


"Coach, deſerve to ride in a Carr. 
i i  LZxck. You are warm, my Friend, | 
Vi. It is becauſe I am your Friend. I cannot bear | 
to hear the Man I love ridiculed by Fools and Idiots — 
To ſee a Fellow, who had he been born a Chineſ#, 
bad been ſome. low Mechanick, roſs up his empty 
"Noddle with a ſcornful Diſdain of what he has not 
- - underſtood; and Women abuſing what they have 
neither ſeen nor read, from an unreaſonable Prejudice 
to an honeſt Fellow, whom they have not known. If 
thou wilt write againſt all theſe Reafons get a * „ Mi 


i 


Ace Av 2 


S 1|- 


* 


41k eas 


The Abr ROI“ Fincs. * 


oe Pimp to ſome worthleſs Man öf Quality, write Pa- 
1 . on him, flatter him with as many Virtues 
as Vices—— and don't pretend to ſtand! thy 
16 — a Tide of Prejudice and Ill- nature, which Wed 
Fare over-whelm'd a Plato or a Socrates. 
Luck. 1 6wn thy Advice is friendly, and I fear roo 
much Truth is on your Side but what w ow'd = 
"adviſe me to do? 
Wir. Thou art a vigorous young Fellow —and there 
are rich Widows in Town. 1 518 
' Luck. But | am already engage. 
Ni. Why don't you marry then — for 1 ſuppoſe 
you are not ſo mad, to have any Engagement with 4 
poor Miſtreſs. 
Luck. Eyen ſo, faſth, and ſo heartily that 1 wou'd 
not change her for the Widow of a Creſus. | 
Nit. Now thou art undone, ' indeed. Matri 
-clenches Ruin beyond Retrieval. What au 


\ 


8 a 


Stars wert thou born under! Was it not enough to : 


follow thoſe nine ragged Jades the Muſes, but you mut 


Tn on ſome Eart 
Lutk.' Vie Firmore, thou art grown a Churl. Re | 


Wit. While thou wert happy, I cou'd bear I 
Flights while thy Rooms were furniſhed, and oO 


Cloaths whole, I cou'd bear thee. — Bur for a Man 
to preach up Love and the Muſes in a Gatret, it wou d 


not make me more ſick to hear Honeſty ralked of at 
Court, Conſcience at Veſtminſter, Politenels at the 


Univeſity —— Nay, I had rather hear Women 9 
ting on vas Mathematicks —— 


1 


— 


1 3 * 
: — —— 


I 0 E N E 'VL Luckleſt, We Bock 
e weight. | 
| Luck. Mr. Buokweight, your "iy humble Servant. 


Book. I Was le: Sir, M 
-vich __” 


_ 


rn Miſtreſs as poor as them? 11 
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10 The AUTHORS FAR R. 


Luk. Les, Mr. B I have ſomethi 
2 into your Hands. 1 — aPlay f for 0e Mr 


1 


| wei = How! ad 

„ Is it accepted, Sir? eg? | 1151 1 | 

Tuck. Not yet. ve 

Boot. Oh! Sir! when it 4 it will be then Time gn 
k 


T. 


enough to talk about it. A Play, like a Bill, is of no 
Value before it is accepted, nor indeed when it is, very 
often. This too is a plentiful Year of Plays —— and 
they are like Nuts: In a n Year cher are cu 
W very bas. 
Tack. But ſuppoſe it were accepted (as you term it) 4 
what. * * give me for it? (not that I want Mo- 
g WM 1D — 
Boot. No, Sir, certainly But before Ic can make 
| any Anſwer I muſt read it ] cannot offer any thing 
for what I do not know the Value of. 
Wit. That I imagine granted by the Players Appre- 
bation: For they are, you know, very great Judges. vl 
Book. Ves, Sir, that they are, indeed - That they 
muſt be allowed to be, as being Men of great 
ing: But a Play which will do for them, will oy a 
ways do for us. There are your Ans aum 
your Reading Plays. 7 
Fit. I do not underſtand that DiſtinQion. - 65 vii 
Boot. Why, Sir, your Acting Play is Kane Fo ſup- Ra 
ported by the Merit of the Actor, Without any Regard | - 
to the Author at all: In this Caſe, it fignifies very Fil 
+ +Hirxle whether there be any Senſe in it or no. Now! 
our Reading Play is of a different Stamp, and maſt . T. 
| pg Wit and Meaning in it Theſe ner £ call g 


\ 


. 
I om mn . nn — — 
F r in E * | * * _ 
g 4 4% 46 


our Subſtantive, as being able to ſupport themſelves. 
The former are your Adjective, as what require the 
Buffoonry and Geſtures of an Actor to be joined to Sit 
them, to ſhew their Signification. „ 
Tuck. Very learnedly defin'd, truly, Mr. Bookwtight. 

Book. 1 hope I have not had ſo much Learnin 89 
through my Hands without leaving ſome in my Lact = 


a k 1 - 
* = 


advance ſomething . 


venture: But, truly, for young Beginners it is a V 
ent Hazard: For, indeed, the Reputation of the Au- 
or carries the greateſt Sway in theſe Affaird. The 


1 


Town have been fo fond of ſome Authon, that they 


have run them up to Infallibiliry, and wou'd have - 
plauded them even againſt their 8enſes. 


if 


an Age 


TY 16800 _ 


Misfortunes. 


done by Lenitives. 
Book. J am of chat Gemleman? « Opinion: 21 a 
the ſillieſt Thing a Man cun undertake. 
Luck. Tis ſtrange: you ſhou'd ſay ſo, ho live h it, 
Book. Live by it! Ah! If you had loft as muth 
Wairers as I have done, you wou'd be of my Opinion; 
Lack. But we are loſing e WE You 1. 
yance fifty Guincas on my Play? 


7 Go. 


"ts. This. 
_— 


ey 


—— 


14 'Sdeath! Sir; do you me down at this 
te 
Book. Sir, I wou'd not give you Farthit 
Fifty Guineas, indeed ! your Name ty 2 
Luck. Jack 


Take this worthy Gentleman and kick him Lane Stairs. 
Boot. Sir, I ſhall make you repent thi·— 


7 Come, Sir, will you pleaſe to bruſh oe ' 


SUS EBISEY GT 


D 


SCENE 


FD 


1 ACER Fe os © 
Turk. Well: Bur, Mr. d Thop eyou will 
Book. Why, beg you a great Reputation I might 


Fit. And who bur  Mad-man would write in tek | 
„Lust. Sdeath! nume r cruel. to inſule my 
it. I wou'd tines chem——and that is not te be 


Book. No — nor fifty y Shillngs 1 afſure you; e 


"ya gr) haz lay the — of * 


* wa "hid FARCE. 
*. A — 


8 c E N E VII. Lai Wirmore, 
Mrs. Moneywood. 


Maney What Noiſe is this? It is a ve fine Thing 
| truly, „ Mr. Luckleſo, that you will . eſe Uproars 
in my Houſe, ——. 

Luck. If you dillike i ir, it is in your power to dro wn 
a much greater. Do you but ſpeak, Madam, and I am 
ſure no one will be heard but your ſelf, 9 

Money. Very well, indeed ! fine Reflections on my 
Character Sir, Sir, all the Neigbbours know 
that I have been as quiet a Woman as any in the Pu- 
riſn. I had no. Noiſes in my Houſe till you came. We 

were the Family of Love — But you have been a Nu- 

2 to the whole Neighbourhood While you 
bad Money my Doors were thundered at every 'Morti- 
ng at four and five, and ſince you have had none, my 

alls have echoed nothin ng bur your Noiſe. and your 
Poetry Then there's the r Man 


but Vil pay the Dog Tl ſcour bim . {ro Wit ; 
Abuſes of 


Sir, I am glad you are a Witneſs to bis 


me 


Mit. [ am « Wire indeed, Madam, how unjuſtly 


he has abus'd you. 


Luck. [Jack wn: Wi Pinar ils e me by 
Moment. 7 ? 


50 N E VIII. Are. EE 


Ves, Sir; and Sir, a Man that bas never 
cbewn one the Colour of his Money. ' ' . © 

Wit. Very hard, truly How, much may he be 
in your Debt, pray ? Becauſe he has order'd me 2 pay 
* 


Money. Ah? Sir, I wiſh he had. 


Ii. 1 am ſerious, I aſſure you. ©_ 3 

Money. I am very glad to hear it, Sir. Here is the 
0 Bill as we ſettled it this very Morning. I always 
thought indeed Mr. Luctleſt had a good deal of Ho- 
neſty in his Principles — any Man may be unfortunate: 
but I knew when he had Money I ſhou'd have it 
I never was in any Fear for my Money, for my Part. 


Pleaſe to write a Receipt oni. . 
Money. Sir, 1 give you a great many Thanks. 


i was bur a little Soberer—— I ſhou'd like him for 


1 


very leaſant good · natur d Man. 


” _ 


' SCENE IX. Luckleſs returns. 


Mouth before. | ls 
Money. Ha, ha, ha! you are pleas'd ro be Merry. 
Luck. Why HWutmore, thou haſt the Faculty oppo- 

fite ro that of a Witch ——and can'ſt lay a Tempeſt. 

I ſhou'd have as ſoon imagin'd one Man cou'd have 

tly I ſtopt a Cannon Ball in its full Force, as her Tongue, 

wy” a [ believe ſhe may be heard as far —— Were ſhe 

* a to roar forth a Summons to a Town, ir wou'd have 


[Frs Bo an. 


8 


I more Effect on the Governor than a volley of Attil- | 


Fi 5 one. Ha, ha, ha! 62 


er gain ſoon. — M 
Luck. Witmore, I am yours. 


e. Wit. Luckleſi, good Morrow —1 will ſee y Mee 


Money. Well, Mr. Luckle/5, you are a comical Man, 
Is give one ſuch a Character to a Stranger. 


7 


The AuTHOR's FEAR 13. 


Hu. There, Madam, is your Money on the Table. 


There, Sir, is the Receipt —— Well, if Mr. Back- 
a Lodger exceedingly: for I muſt ſay I think him a 


wx —— 
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| Luck. Thoſe are Words I neyer heard our of that 


* 80 ENE X. Luckleſs, Mrs. Moneywood, : 
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4 The AUTH.OR's Fa RACE. 
ee 2 pas x is gone, Madam; and ren, 


he roy Men RY We may fall * abuſing on 
faſt erg e 

2 Ab you will, ſo. you pay me, Sir. 
1 will pay you, | 
- _ Mowy., Na 0 the ger before it is duc 70 
us | I 0005 2 . our Payment at all: If you were to, 
| ſtay in my Hoylſe this. e of a Year, as 1 hope te 
| you will, I ſhou'd not ask you for a Farthing. 

Luck, 'T al pl ,lol, —— Bur I ſhall have her begin 


with. her Paſſion immediately; and I had rather feel che 
8 of her Rage, thap the lighteſt of her 


Money. But why did you chuſe to ſurprize me. with 
my Money? why did you not tell me you'd pay me ? 
Luck. Why have I not told you! © 

Money. Yes, you told me of a Play and Stuff: But 
you never told me you wou d order a Gentleman to pay 

me. Well, you have comical ways with you: but 
you have Honeſty in che Bottom, and I'm ſure the Gen- 
tleman himſelf will own I gave you that Character. 

” Luck. Oh! —— 1 ſmell you now Vouſee, Madam, 
I am better than my Word to 1 tp did he pay it you 

in Gold or Silver? 
Money. All pure Gold. 
Luck. 1 aol a vaſt deal of Silver RFA will you 
do me the favour of taking it in Silver ? that -w be 
1 of uſe to you in the Shop too. 10 


q Money. Any thing to oblige you, Sir! 4 
Lack. Jack, bring out the 2 number One. 
Pleaſe to tell the Money, Ma Table. 


Money. [Tells the Mons. ] It's ey told Heave 
: er there's not ſo much on'r. 


| Enter Jack. 
Was Jack enters, Luckleſs gets between Mrs. Money: 
wood and the Table. 


Fact. Sir, the * is ſo heavy, I cannot bring 22 


we AurnoRs Fakcn, 15 
Nude Why then, come.and help to thruſt a heavier 
5 


Weener. "To 
- 


Hey. What do you mens . 1 
Luck. Only to pay you in zhamber. ©." 
Money. Villain, wy? I'll ſwear a Robbery and have 
you hedg's: Rogues 111 ; 

Luck. (Shuts the Door] Be as noiſy he youplerſe, — 
Jact, call a Coach, 906 7 ns get up behind ir 
and attend me. | it 
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40 U. SCENEL 


4A Tavern. 
Luckleſs, Marplay, Sparkiſh. 


LucKkLEss [| Reads. ] 


THEN hence my Sorrows, hence my ev'ry Fear; 
No matter where, ſo we are bleſs'd together. 
With thee, the barren Rocks, where not one ſtep 
Of human-Race lies printed in the Snow, 
Look lovely as the ng Infant Sprin 
4 <4 Tuning.] Will 2228 * to _ chat gains 
ir 
Luck. | Reads again.] | | 
Mar. Then hence my Sorrow Horror | is a much 
better Word, in my Opinion And then i on (c- 
cond Line will you pleaſe to read it 
Luck. No matter where, ſo we are bleſs'd * 
Mar. In my Opinion it wou'd be better ſo: 
No matter where, ſo ſomewhere we're together. 
1 Where is the Queſtion, ſomewhere is the Anſwer — 
1 Read on, Sir. 

Luck. {Reads on.] With thee, Ge. | 
. Mar. I cou'd alter thoſe Lines to a much better Ides, | AF 
is With thee, the barren Blocks, . is Trees] 1 
1 | where not a bit _. 
| Of human Face is painted on the Bark, „ 

Look green as Covent - Garden in the Sp pring. | 
Tuck. Green as Covent · Garden! a 
Mar. Yes, Covent-Garden Market: where they ſel 


4 _ » 
 _ © Greens | 
| * * * b 
6 | Lak, | 
2 \ . 
42 - } * 
- - = * 
1 4 
* 11 * 


1 Aren Fa Ack. »7 WM 


i Lack, Monſtrous! Sir, I muſt ask your Pardon, I 
cannot 1 zo ſuch an Alteration. It is downright 
Nenſenſe. Wiese | 
Mar. [Riſing frow the Table.) Sir, it will not do— 
and ſo I wou d not have you think any more of it, 
We. og No, no, no. It will not do. : i 
Tuck. What Faults do you find? | n 
Mar. Sir, there is nothing in it that pleaſes me, ſo 
1 am ſure there is nothing in it that will pleaſe the 
own. 
19 There is nothing in it thir will pleaſe the 
own. | 
pate Methinks JR; ſhou'd find ſome particular 
Ult. 
Mar. Truly, Sir, it is {> full of Fiulis=32 rhitt the 
Eye of my Judgment is fo diſtracted with, the Vue 
of Objects chat it cannot fix on'any.' 
Spart. No, no, no cannot fix on any,” 7 
' Mar. Io ſhorr, there is not one good thing | in * 
from the Beginning to the End. 

Tuck. Some who have read ir think otherwiſe. 
Mar. Let them think as they n ſure ye 
are the beſt. Judges. 5 
park. Ves, yes, we are the beſt Judges. 
Tuck. Cou'd you convince me of any > I*ou'd 
atnend it: but you argue in Plays as the Pope does in 
Religion, or the Ariſtotleiſts in Philoſophy 3 you main- 

tai ef ny Hyporhefis by an Jp/e "ditir. 

= I don't underſtand your hard Words, Sir; bur 
I think it is very hard if a Man who has been fo long 
im a Trade as 1 have, ſhou'd' not underſtand the Value 
of bis Merchandize: ſhou'd not know what Goods 
will beſt pleaſe the Town. —— Come - Sparkiſh, 
will you go to Toms! _© 1 
Luck. Fare ye well, Gentlemen n: may another Play 
40 you more Service. | e 
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's 0 E x I 1 "Marplay, en 


el What delt dbiok i of the Play?” © ; 

Mar. It may be a very good one, for =— fil 
but I know the Author has no Intereſt. 

Spark. Give me Intereſt, and rat the Play. 


Mar. Rather rat the Phy which has no Tante 


Intereſt ſways as much in the Theatre as at Court, — 
And you know it is not ahh the ea aaa of Me- 


tit in either. 1 
Spart. But pray, Mr. Marylay, what was the Reaſon 


of that. eee Demend . of yours. upon, the 


| Office?) 
F Mar. Truly, Sir, it was for the Good. of -the Ob. 
ce. 


2 Panegyrical Effay in the News- Paper, with ſome 0+ 
ther ſuch Services. But have you ſeen 95 new N 
| 977 N Cuckolds all 8 Row? | 1 
par OE 
Mar. I will affirm 8 that it is the bel rhing whit 
Wt has. 7 appear ear d on the wo je don't know whe- 
ther 1 not lay the Fe Boxes together, at half 
berg Seat. 1575 
"Spark. 1 wou'd not die ü for ah. Town 
grumples at our raiſing the Prices as we have done. 
Mar. Rat the Town, Let them grumble, Im 
ſore they will not ſtay away For their Hiſſes —— 
they have no more Effect on me than Muſick wou'd. 
have on an Owl - or the Curſes. of an undone Client, 
en an Attorney —I have been us'd to them; and 
Man who loves hiſſing may have his three 5 Shulings 
Wörth at me whenever he * r 


* 


Some of i ir was given to Puffs, to cry up our 
new Plays — And one half Guinea to Mr. Seribler for 
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The Vernes, benen 


110 * hews. „ - 


SONG, Il. 4 Room in aur. Dokeigh 
Houſe... . | 


A Dach, Blocpage,' Quibble, n e Gn Tabs: 
9505. Pox on't, I'm as dull as an Ox, tho" 1 Have 
not à bit of one within me. I have _ 4in'd' thefe 
Two , and yer my Head is as heavy rt ns 
man's or Lords. T carry wont me J Ubol⸗ f all the 
Elements; wy "Head is as hanvy' as Water, my Poe- 
Kets are light as Air, my Apperte is is as hot . ws 
"mT my, Coat is as dirty as Ear A 
Blat. Lend me your Byſshe, Mr. Dab, 1 want " 
<1} 1 Daſh: Why there ! blind; and kind, and behind; and 
find, and Mind — Ir is one of the eaſieſt 1 8 | 
imagirable; 1 have had it four times in a Page. 
Blot. Devil take the firſt Inventor of Rhymin 
Yoor Buſineſs is much eaſier, Mr. Dab. Well, vet 
the Places in my Maſter's Gift = = Iſhou'd- moſt R 
He Oeerk of the Ghoſts and ande wor je #14 
ing to do but to t a ſet o terrible r 
Wie 2555 Jo ws eich clibob; Seh 1 
Da nels is eaſy ehou a 
"very low Ebb now. No, = 285 there, as 
of rhe Libels, 'wou'd have the beſt Place, were it not 
chat few Men ever fat in bis Chait long withour Rand '% 
ing on an odd ſort of a Stool in the Street, *ro be 
Bap d at en Heur er two by the Mob, ————— 8 
Quib. We act on different Principles, Mr. Daſs, = 
"ris your Buſineſs to romiſe more Fam you 14 855 1 
and mine to ptomiſe leſs: © 
Blot. Pſhaw! thy Buſineſs 10 6 perform bethlog bd all. 
Daß. It becomes an Author to be Difuive in his 
Title Page. A Title Page is t6 x Bock, Went a fine | 
Neck is to a Woman Therefore ought to be the 
TOMS as it bs the Parr which is eyed before 
IRE [Song. 
Cy  _ SEENE 


the Avruons Punch, 


TT. ET ” 1 . —— . ; eee 4A 


SCENE W. 75 them — 


Boot. Fie upon it Gentlemen! what, not at our 
Pens? Do you conſider, Mr. Quibble, that it is above 
a Fortnight ſince your Letter from a Friend in the 
Country was publiſh' d. Is it not high time for an 
Anſwer to come out at this rate, before your An- 
ſwer is Printed your Letter will be forgot —— I love 
to keep a Controverſy up warm I have had Au- 
thors.who have writ a Pamphlet in the Morning, an- 
ſwer'd it in the doe and dt Fs the mat- 
ter at Night. 
Quib. Sir, I will be'ss ln as poſlible. ct 
| Bool. . Well, Mr. Daſb, have you done that Mur⸗ 
der yet 
Daſb. Ves, Sir, the Murder is done I am a 
about a few moral Reflections to place before it. 
Book. Very well — then let me have the Ghoſt 
Gniſh'd b this Day. Sevennight. 
Daſs. W 
the laſt. was a pale one. 
.  Bobk. Then let this be a bloody one. Mr. Blas- 
„what have your Lucubrations produc'd? —— 
(reads. ] Poetical Advice to a certain —— from a 528 
Tain—— on a certain from a certain 
WW good! I will ſay, Mr. Play Writes as 2 5 a 
| + 98 had Doan 3 10 Ow" | 


: 
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"SCENE v. "To them, Index. 


Ge Mr. Index, what News with you? - 

Ind. I have brought my Bill, Sir. whe 

Boat. What's here? for adapting the Motto of 
| * teneatis Amici to a dozen Pamphlets— at Six 
Pence per each — Six Shillings. 

For Omnia vincit amor & nos cedamus ls Six 


8 erst Ver Dificile eft n non ſeribere 1 


- 


% 


hat ſort of a Ghoſt wou'd you have, Sir? | 


Dill 


ence. 


1 N 3 2 « 
* 3 


ere Fan ck. 1 


Pence. Hum, bum, hum ah ——a Sum Total, 4 
Thirty Six Latin Mottos, Eighteen Shilling ; . ditto | 
Engliſþ Seven, One Shilling and Nine Pence; ditto Greek 
Foun One Shilling. Why, F riend, are your Latin | 
Mottos dearer than your Greet? | 
Ind. Yes marry are. they, Sir: for as no body now 
underſtands Greet, ſo I may uſe any Sentence in that 
Language, to whatſoever purpoſe I pleaſe. kl 
Book, Vou ſhall have your Money immediately: and 
ay remember that l muſt have two Latin Sedition 
5 and one Greet Moral Motto, for Pamphlets, | 
by To-morrow Morning. WE 
wib. 1 want two Latin Sentences, Sir, one for page 
| the ourth, in the Praiſe of Virtue; and the * or 
* Page the Tenth, in the Praiſe of Beau y. 
| ook. Let me have thoſe too. 
Ind. Sir, I hall take care ta provide them. 


J C E. N E VI. Bookweight, Daſh; Blotpage, | 
"i Quibble, Scarecrow. 


ere Sit, I have brought you a Libel againſ the 
iniſtry. 

Boot. Sir, I ſhall not take any thing against them 
(for I have two in the Preſs already.) [ Aide. 
rg Then, Sir, 1 have another in Defence, of 

em. | | 
N Book. Sir, I never take any rhing in Defence of 1 
Fower. | | 

' Scare. I have A Tranflation, of Virgirs , with 
Notes on irt. 

Book. That, Sir, is what "> do not care to venture 
| on you may try by Subſcription, if you pleaſe : but 
of 1 wou'd not advife you : ſor that Bubble is 'almoſt 
"i down: People begin to be afraid of Authors, fince 

they have. writ and acted like Stock- Jobben. "So to 
oblige a young Beginner, E e ttt care ir 1 Print it 1 
BE own Expence. : . 
ce. thi | IE * ; "4 Seare, 
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1 the TIT HSA FAY a A 


Laure. But pray, Sir, at whoſe 855 ſhall I aT 
Book. That's an empty Queſtion. 
tare." Ix cdmes from an emp 1 
Bock. From an empty Head, m afraid. ” Are there 
not a 6 thoulgnd ways for a Man rhe get his Bread 4 2 
"Scare! I with you wou'd put me into one. 
Bobk. Why then, Sir, I wou'd adviſe you to come 
ol take your Seat at my Tables. Here wilt be every 
Thar is neceſſary provided for you. I am as great 
a Friend to Learning as the Dutth are to Trade. 
No one can want Bread with me, who will earn it. 
Belden, a Tranſlator will be of uſe to me: for my laſt 
ns in Newgate for Shoplifting. The Rogue had gotten 
a trick of tranſlating out of the Shops as welr”'s as ow 
of the Languages. | 
- Scare. I prefer any thing to ſtarving. 
Book. Then, Sir, if you pleaſe ro throw- by your 
Hatz R you will have no more ue for, and lake up 
| 9 We: Bu, Sir, # am afraid Tam nor qualified fo 11 a 
Fhanflacor. .. | 
Boat. How, not qualified! 5 
— Segi re. No, Sir: underſtand an Language bu 


8 What, and trantlaie vg: Sf (ea 1 
Fcare. Nas Sir, I tranſlated him out "of Bb "x 
Book, Not qualified ! —— If I was an Emperor 
E ny ey ne be my Prime Miniſter. Thou art. .as 
well vers d in th Trade as if thou Wot labour'd in 
- wy Garret theſe ten Years. et me tell yo 
Friend, you will have more occaſion for Invention 
than Learning here: you will be ſomitimes obliged 
tranſlate Books out of all Languages 1 Shop Fre 0 
0 . were never Printed in any L 
Fare. Your Trade abounds in M ». N 15 
. Book. The Study of Bookſclling 1 is as difficult as He 
aw, —and there are as many Tricks in the e ONE As. 
other. Sometimes we giye g Foreign Name to our ow 


: Johan 


© 4 * Y 


4 


** 


n re 


er 


ors near t. Paul's, 1 ns near. mos RET" 


10 himſelf an Idea more amiable than of a Man at the 


| Friend, for my own Ends: But pray, Sir, what i 


| 29684464 eG Greek to him. I have brought you Kali | 


but i it Mall nor 


* * eee a Sermon. 


call it a Puppet Show. 


The ATN FARCE. | Wh 

ud ſometimes we put our own: Names to 
abour of others.” Then: as the Lawyers, have 
| kl and Tom-a-Stiles, ſo we have Meſſieurs 


Tur 


63-46 N ' 


LAY 
| —— Fee a. » ol „ = | — — 


4 4; — 2523418 


80 ENE VII. 77 when Lucklek. 
Lack,” Mr. Bookweight, your Servant. Who can Fork 


Retr of ſo many Patriots working for the Benefit of 
eir Country? 

Nel Truly, Sir, I believe it is an Idea more agree» 

ble to you ——=than that of a Gentleman in the. 

Crown-Office: paying thirty or forty Guineas for abuſing 
an honeſt Tradeſman. ©. 

' Luck, Plhaw, chat was only jocoſely done, and a 
Man who lives by Wit, muſt not be angry at a Jeſt; 
deſides, the Law has been your Enemy and you 
way not fly to an Enemy for Succour. ./;_ 

Boot. Sir, 4. will uſe my Enemy as I wou d my 


brought you hither? If you bave a mind to compre- » fl 3 
miſe the Matter, I had rather have a little of your FE 
Mone, t than that the Lawyers ſhou'd have a great deal. 

Luck, Halt thou dealt 1 Paper ſo long, and talk of 
Money to a modern Author? You might as well have 


Book. That 50 not bringing me Money, I own —— 
taking away Money, Sir, for wy 
have nothing to do with your P or you either. 


Luck. Why pr'ythee, Man, I -have not Lol 


"— 


Boot. Have you brought me an Opera? 
Lack. You may call wh nba you . be 


6 2 | 


mt! Book, A Fupper· Show! . ley . 102 "Hen tru I 
AK ” rinz2d 1 ng 


a 14 21 3 1 * 


71 Th NOTHO is Nd. 


Luck. Ay a Pupper-Show, and is to be la 
Night in the B Play-Houſe. N * * 


ook. A Puppet - Show in a Play-Houſe! 
© Luck. What have been all the Play-Houſes a long. 
| time but Puppet - Shows? 
Zoot. Why, I don't know but it may ſncceed'; at 
leaſt, I had rather venture on a thing of that nature, ⁶& 
* a regular Play ſo if you pleaſe ro come in, it 


I can make a Bargain with you I will Te Ts 
* may go to Nipner. 


A 7 


4. 


8 0 E NE VIII The Street. 


Enter Jack-Pudding, Drummer and Mob. The Drum 
ceafing. 
Har. This is to give Notice to all Gentlemen, La- 
dies and others——rhar at the Play-Houſe oppoſite to 
'the O =_ in the Haymarket, this Evening will be per- 
form'd the whole Puppet - Show call'd The. Pleaſures of 
'#be Town; in which will be ſhewn the whole Court 
of Dulnefs, with abundance of Singing and Dancing, 
and ſeyeral other Entertainments——alfo the Comical 
F? and diverting Humours of Some-body, and No-body : 
-Punth and his Wife Joan, to be perform'd hy living 
Figures ſome of them Six foot high. beginning 
TORT ar en a . _ fave the King. 


: e hat | 
8 c E NE IX. Witwore with 4 Pape, 
Luckleſs meeting. 1 


. 


Fa Oh! Fucklefs Fam overjoy'd: at meeting you - 
— bere, take this Paper, and you will be Wente 
ged from Mriting, J warrant you. 
Tuck. Whar is it? Oh! one of my Play-Bills. 
Mit. One of thy Play-Bills!' © ; 
Luck. Even ſo, Sir! —l have taken the Advice ou 
Wi me this Morning. Wi. 


l 


6 Meant. HS MESS RAS. 8 


Mit. Explain. p 


were all perfect in their Parts; but we happen'd to 
diſſent about ſome Particulars, and I had a defign to 
| have given it over; till having my Play refusd b 
Marplay and Sparkiſh, I ſent for the Managers of the 
Houſe in a Paſſion, join d Iſſue with them, d this 
ven Evening it is to be acted. gil 


Mr. Hobbes does of moral Good and Evil, we ran pn, 


wh AUTHOR Fixe 


Luck, Why, [ had ſome time fince given this Pup- 
pet- Show of mine to be Rehearſed, and the Actors 


"Wit. Well —- I wiſh you SUCCefs. —m—— * 
Tuck. Where are you going? | 
Wit. Any where but to hear you darnn'd, which 4 
muſt, if I were to go to your Puppet- Show. —1 
tell you the Town is prejudic'd againſt you, and they 
will damn you, whether you deſerve it or no. If 
they ſhou'd laugh till they burſt — the Moment they 
knew you were the Author they wou'd e 
their aces, and ſwear they never laugh'd at all. 


Tuck. Pihaw, I can't believe thee. | | 0 | 


Mit. Sdeath! I have heard Senſe run 4 and 


ſeen Idiotiſm, downright Idiotiſm triumph ſo of- 


ten, that I cou'd almoſt think of Wit and Folly as. 


are no ſuch Things. 


Tack. Well, indulge me in this Trial and 1 
ſure thee if it de ſucceſsleſs it ſnall be the laſt. 


41 WW 
Mit. On that Condition I will but ſhou'd the 
Torrent run againſt you, I ſhall be a faſhionable Friend, 
and hiſs with the relt. 

Luck. No, a Man who cou'd do ſo unfaſhionable 
and ſo generous © ings as Mr. Hitmere * "this 
Morning j 
Mi. In return, will you grant me a Favour?-- 

Luck. Do you doubt it? iff 


| Hit. Never mention it to me more —ͤ—ͤ— will now 


to the Pit... 7 0 
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SCENE 


4 44 e, Fase 
| — N * | 


* 


schUE * Mrs. Moneywood's. 


0 Mrs. Moneywood, and Harriot. | 


"Hor. Ic very hard, Madam, that you will not cl. 
e arleatt e indulge my ſelf in Grief; that it is 
not enough to tear me from The Man I love, but muſt 
have my Ears eternally curſt with hearing him abuſed. 
ſe 1 Oh monſtrous! Love a THEO 

ellow 
Hur. His n may leden bie in the Eye of 


the World: But they ſhall never leſſen . in [Mes | 


**. love him for them. 

Mrs. Mon. You have not a drop of my. Blood in 
| you. Love a Man for. his Misfortune ! —— Huſly, 
do be poor and unfortunate are Crimes. Riches 
are the only Recommendations to People of Senſe of 

both Sexes, and a Coach and Six i is one of the Cardi- 
nat Virtues. - | 


Har. I deſpiſe ie, and the Fool who aol is ; 


ive me the Man, who, thrown naked upon the 
| World, like my dear Lucklsſs, can ee e ee 
| i by his Merit and virtuous Induſtry 


Mr. Mon. Virtuous Induftry ! A very virtuous," in- 


. Gentleman, truly. He hath robbed me of KR 
ſew Guineas to-day or o but he is a ver han 
ous'Man no doubt. | 
Har. He hath only borrowed what you know be will 
repay : —— you know he is honeſt. 
+: Mrs. Mon. I am no more ſatisfied of his Honeſty 
than you can be of his Love. 

Har. Which. I am ſure he hath given me ſufficient 
Proofs of. | 
Mrs. Mon. Proofs! Oh the Villain! Hath be given 
you Proofs of Love? 
Har. All that a modeſt Woman car require... 


F 


3 41 * If he hath given * all a modeſt we | 


"5fx i 
we 


the Strona Famer * 


ran + moet 1 am afraid he he 

ls | 
Family ps (diy f probable I 1— 
to ſee half « dozen Grandſons of mite in Grub fret, * 


* 
Euter Jack. 1 9 
7 1 . Fo Ta. L. 

A j 


So, ning what by f of 209 Milter? 65 
W Ob, e 1 am trig] out of my 
_ 


39 ' = | 
Har. $ What's the matter? "Is N * 7 Ir * ; = 6 || 


a 


" Zack, There's the ſort of Man below on | 
quiring after my Maſter, that ever was ſeen. | 
Mon. What, | ſuppoſe a ſort of Bailiff? - wth 
© Jack, Obit Madam, I fancy it is the Man in | 
Moon, or ſome Monfter--—there are five | 


People at the Door looking at him he is dre 
up 2 nothing but Ruffles and Cabbage Nets. N 
Mos. This is either ſome Trick of his to gateb = 9 
61 ſome Trick of 4 Bailiff to catch him However, © 
Fil go ſift out the bottom of . Come, ſuew me, 
where he is. TY nom Hoo ene + lil 
4 "Me. Heav'n ns e proteſt 11 gear Et. . 
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„%% SCENES. 
mie Pla Eee, „ 
| Bitter Luckleſs as Maſter of the Show, and Player. 


Maſt. T T'S very ſurprizing, that after I have been 
IE I at all this Dee A Trouble to ſet up my. 
Things in your Houſe, you ſhould defire me to Re- 
cant; and now too, when the 8 tors are all aſſem- 
bled, and will either have the Show or their Money. 
* Play. It is beneath the Dignity of the Stage, 

Maſt. That may be, ſo is all Farce, and yet you ſee; 
4 Farce brings more Company 'to'a Houſe than the 
beſt Play char ever was writ For this Age would 
Allow Tom Durfey a. better Poet than Congreve or My. 
cheriy; who would not then rather Eat by his Non- 
* ſenſe, than Starve by his Wit The Lodgings of Wits 
Have long been in the Air, and Air muſt be their 
Food now-a-days. | la Wk: 

Play. I am not the firſt indeed that has diſgrac'd the 
| Mop. And I heàrtily wiſh you may be the laſt, and 
that my Pupper-Show may expell Farce and Opera, as 
they have done TORT and Comedy. 

Play. But hark you Friend, how came you to call this 
Performance of yours a Puppet-Show? 

Maſt. You muſt know, Sir, that it was originally 
deſign'd to be play'd by real Puppets, till a Friend of 
mine. obſerving the Succeſs of ſome things in Town, 
advis'd me to bring it on the Stage. I had offer'd it ro 

the old Houſe, but they ſay nothing but your fine 


Senſe, 


\ 


' Senſe, ſuch Plays as Ceſar in Bw will go down 


Play away 


The - Phifere of Wy Ws 


there. 
Play. But what is the Defign or Plot? for I could | 
make neither Head nor Tail of it, for my part- 
Mat. Why Sir, the Goddeſs of Nonſenſe is to fll in 
| Log with the Ghoſt of Signior Opera. I 
Play. Fall in Love with a Ghoſt, ha, ha, ba! 
Maſt. Ay Sir You muſt know that the Scene is 
lad on the othet ſide of the River Syn, ſo all the 
People of the Play are Ghoſts, 
r Fay This Marrying of Ghoſts is a new Done, 
rien 
af. So much the likeljer g pleaſe ——— Tho' I 


can'c lay but I took the hint of 'thig.Thing from the 


old Houſe, who obſerving that every one could not 
ſee the real Coronation brought a Repreſentation; of it 
upon their Stage 80 Sir, ſince every one has not 
Time or Opportunity to. viſit all the Diverſions of the 
Town, I have brought moſt of them together in one 


— But come, it is time to begin. I think we will 
' have an 8 cho! ours be not a regular Opera. "i 


Play. all means an Overture. 5 
Maß. 1 11 you pleaſe, Sir, you ſpall fi down by me. 


Maſt. Sac, the firſt ing I preſent” you with | 


| is Panchinello. K 
| [The Curtain drawn 4 Nevers punch in a on Chair, f 


1 
* 


. Punch Sings. 


7 a | 4 ” 


A IR | Whil the Town's brimfull of Folly. 


Mbilſ the Town's brimfull of Farces, 

| Flocking whilſt ave ſee ber A 
Thick as Grapes upon a Bunch... |, 

Criticks, whilſt you ſmile on Madneſs, - ae 

And more ſtupid, ſolemn Sadneſs; WENT 
Sure you will not frown on Punch. 


gl | | Abe lader, ef te e. 


Moſt. The next is Punch's Wile Foo, * 


00 12 Eur Joan. 


Joan. When can ail my Hadand? þ he bee 
humming Tunes, tho' his Voice be only fit to warbſe 
at Hogg's Norton, where the Piggs'would accom 
it wit I was/ in hopes Death would 
' Ropp'd his Mourh/ar lk But he keeps his old 
Wonious Humour even in the Shades. 

Punch. Be not an dear Joan; Orphtus A 
His Wife from the 
his Muſick. 152 
Pan. Sirrab, Sirrah, ſhould Pluio hear yon Sing 
you could ex pet no leſs Puniſhment than Tuntalus has, 
— Nay the Waters would de brought above * 
Mouth, ro ſtop it. 47 5 
1 Punch. Truly, Madam, I dont wiſh the lame Sacceß 
E; ; Mother met with; could I gain my 'own Liberty 
| The Devil mn ante you with all wy Heart. apes ral 


$ IS. —-»— — 


AIR U. 


ber 


Ka WY 
. 
4 3 4 

- 


222 e at Hats. 


i Wn Joan, Joan, ig 4 bold ene. 
ES "How happy it be, ee 
Who from Wedlock 15 free „ 

Fer who'd have a Wife 10 Scoli one ? 


«v3 et 
RW 
"4 


Io oan. Punch, bum a Punch, pr othee think of 101 


Pr nber Took For your "great } Pruttin na 7 
Sirrab, if you dare ; | 
"War with me declare, \\ M 


Tun e ee re ga, ; 
b : : TS 498 = Cher chey than, 
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by charming Pluto "wi 


*. lute of hs Jo, * 


bh AIR m. Bobbing 7. 4 e 


OY 
11 dan, Lon are the Plagur f my Lift, 
oY ” wou'd be e 1. WP 
Pan. Punch, your Merits had you hut fhar'd' © © 
| Your Neck had been OP. 6 11 5 a FAT 
. ee i 
Joan. Son of 4 Bitch, 8 
4 ann Mou ra of d e Ditch. 
Wh * hh ey dene 
| Pon. F wwe . like Pe in Vi giv I 
Let ws call not Bitch NONE) { N 
Gent ler Titles let us uſt, NG ee, acts 
Hats euch other, but W a ye ASIA; 
Joan. Pretty Dear 4 | 4724: AFP N 
un. 4b ! Ma Chere ! + PE | 5 * Tp; 
yi | Bath; Jo 5740 Life and ex Core. 45 1 
1 n la . | Dated o 


Mat. 8 the next is Charon and a — 4 
jos they are diſpuring about an Affair pretty. com 
i; with . e off without Ns. Y 


q el E Enter Charon and a Poet. | * 
nne 


. Cbor. Never tell me Sir, I expect my Fare — 1 
wonder what Trade theſe Authors drive in the other 
World: I would with as good a will ſee a Soldier a- 
board my Boat. A tatter'd Red - coat, and a tatter'd | 
Black one have bilk'd me ſo often, that I am refolv'd 
never to take either of them up _ — unleſs. | 
I am paid before-hand. : 

| Poer.” What a-wretched thing it is to be Ph 

My Body lay a Fortnight in the other Wiorldbeforeit 

e. was Buried, — And this Fellow: has kept my — al « 

1 0 pos ſunning n on the other dice che = 

d becauſe | N 


ts. 


% 


„% e Pledfuter of the Tum, 
becauſe my Pockets were empty —— Wilt thou be ſo 
= as to ſhew me the Way to the Court of Nen 
II lad 1 $a Spiel Þ 4 NM 
f Char. Ha, ha, ha! the Court of Nonſenſe! hy pray 
Sir, what have you to do there? theſe Rags look more 
57 the Dreſs of one of Apollo's People, than ot Non- 
ſenſe's. e l a d 

Poet. Why Fellow, didſt thou never carry Rags to 
Nonſenſe? i; & 7%. 86.4. JIE 
. Char. Truly Sir, I cannot ſay but I have, bur it is a 


thirher, I'Il ſet bod Name down in my Pocket-Book, 
and I don't queſtion your Honour's Payment —— Nox- 
ſenſe is the beſt Deity to me in the Shades Look at 
that Account, Sir. | | Bs IF 
Poet. | Reads.) Spirits imported. for the Goddeſs of 
* +» Nonſenſe ſince October, in the Year -——— Five People 
of great Quality Seven ordinary Courtiers —— 
Nineteen Attorneys —— Eleven Counſellors — Twenty 
fix Juſtices of the Peace; and one hundred Presbyte- 
rian Parſons — Theſe Courtiers and People of Quality 
pay ſwingingly, I ſuppoſe. eo. 
Cbar. Not always; I have wafted over many a Spirit 
in a Lac'd Coat, who has been forc'd to leave it with 
me. ; 
Maſt. Gentlemen, the next is one of Charon's Men 
with a Priſoner. 
: * a 


8 
i 


' Enter Sailor, and a Sexton, | 
e ͥ ͤ no bomed, 
Sail. We have caught the Rogue at laſt — This is 

Mr. Robgrave the Sexton, who has plundered ſo many 
Spirits. e e api 
Char. Are you come at laſt, Sir? what have you to 


and other valuable Things you have ſtolen? where are 
they, Surah, ha!! | 


I . 
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long time ago, 1 aſſure you; if you are really bound ({þ 


ſay for your ſelf — ha! what's become of all the Jewels ' | 


- * ie 


vp 


5 an with them. 


Or perhaps a War broke out. 


never ſends any of them hither. 


The -Plraſures of the Town, 


152 Wr I am an unfortunate poor OS 4 g 


BH burch-Wardens and Clerks have had them all, L 
only à ſmall Reward for ſtealing them. 


Char. Then you ſhall. haye another Reward here, 


© Bir. Carry him before Juſtice Mixes immediately 


Away with him. 'LEx. Sailor and Sexton. 
Poet. Who knows whether this Rogue has not 
Robb'd me too. —I forgot to look in agen m Body 
before I came away. i 
Char, Had you any thing of Value buried with you? 
Poet. Things of Ineſtimable Value; ſix Folio's of 
my own Works. 


Maft. Moſt Poets of chis Age will h have iber Works 


3 : 


Enter en 1 Uh > 4 cg 
Sul. There is a great Number of picks 27500 | 


how England, all bound to the Court of Nonſenſe. 


, Char. Some Plague I ſuppoſe, or a freſh” Cargo Gf 
Phyſicians come to Town from the e 


4 SS. 


and ; a War 
Maft. Now, Gentlemen, I ſhall produce ſuch a Setr 


Sail. No,. no! theſe are all Authors, 


of Figures as I may defy all | Europe, | 1 our own. 


Play-houſes, 10 eee eee put RAY, 


Enter Don Tragedio, Sir Farcical Comick, Dr. O- 


rator, Signior Opera, eee Pancomine, 
and Mrs. Novell, | 


FF. ow Ha! Don Tragedio, your moſt. obedient Ser- : 
Sir 'Farcica/—Dr.' Oratory I am heartily glad co 


* he Ts Signior Opera Henn Pantomine 


Mrs. Novell in the Shades too! What lucky Di- 


| 3 Remer oy have ſent ſo much good Company! bicher ? 


iar occaſion d me to di˖qmm 
g the firſt BO 0 did J. e 


1 


| i Fart. 


$a 
Ker peri 


34 fle "Pleaſures of the un. 


Furc. An Entertainment ſent me out of the aids 
OOTY Life went 625 in a _ my Breath · 


070 4 1 R Iv. Siva, wy . 


on Clays aver, 
LE re r, 

Hiſſes :confounding- 
Attending my Song. «LEN 
My' Stijes drowned, 


+» ©... And T fell down dead; W146 
ä bill I was Singing, Ding dong, dong. 


2 Well Mounfieur Pantomine, how came you by 


your Fate? 
Pantom. [ Makes Signs to his Neck.) 


4 


Poet. Broke his Neck: Alas poor Gentleman! =— 


And you Madam Novell? 
N Mine was a hand Caſe indeed. 


95 


AIR v. Ten when the Sear were rowing, © 


* 


Ob! Pity all 4 Maiden, +. PREM 
75 . Gondemn'd bard Fates to proves. 
0 7 ratber would have laid- in, 


* was bard t'encounter Death a, 

Before be Bridal Beds; 

Kao 1. would I bad kept my Broad 0, 
And loft my Maiden- bead. 


Fbet. Poor Lady? 


La 


A 1 


Maſt. Twas a hard Fare n this Age. 


Obar. Well, my Maſters, I wiſh you well. 


take leave of you. If you follow that Path you 
rive at the Court of None. [Ex Charon. 


Poet. Gentleuies? W EAT 0 TH: hew 


Way: , 


Iban thus have dy'd for x AN 155 | 


1 
I muſt 
u' ar- 


au the 


-. 


* 


2 | Bookſeller who 1 is the eee e * 


World? 


| 2 0 did—— They have more Th 


er 0 : : ** f nn ä ; 
N 8 : 1 BY ; pm Db ot ts Ys ' 4 ; 
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| - Map. be next, en eee dr. 
who comes ta preſent 7 with 4 Saraband and 1 


A Dan. 
% Now, Gentleman and Ladies, 1. 


hal roduce 
nn 


11305 Dockter 407 Pott. Es 1 


| Pres, "Tis ſtrange, tis Wondrous wu 


Book. And yer dis tryt - Did you gbigrye ber Eye? 
W Her Ears rather, for there ſhe took the Inſęg 


She ſaw the Signior's Viſage in his Voice, 
1 Did you not mark, how ſhe melred 2 he 


Sung? | 
85 1 f ber 


the Poer. 


Poet. 1 f her like n | 
Heart riſe up to her Eyes, ji Gown HT: to 


her Ears. 

Book. That a Woman of ſo much Ry wn e God- 

deſs of Nonſenſe, ſhould be taken 125 at firſt: 1 1 
have ſery d her faithfully thaſe thirty Y 2 (he a 4 
ſeller in the upper World, and never knew her guilty, 9 
of one Folly before. 


Past. Nays | Mr. 100 h 
F ay 44; » rain dunn you a Muc 


Book. "I "i I ought, 1 am ſure; I. baye ads as 
large Oblations to her, as ll Marwicl- Laus and Pas 
* 3 - Row. 


Paget: 1 85 is the, this. Nights io be married te Ar- 
vior 


pat. This is to be the Bridal Ni sb. Well, 
this will be the ſtrangeſt Thing thes has ke in 


che Shades, ſince the Rape of Pro/ergyue= ut now 
I think on't, what News bring you from _ 


Poet. Why Aﬀairs 80 much. io che fame Road 
as when you were alive, Authors ſtarve and Bookf 
grow fat, Grab-Street harbours as many Pirate as — 
res than are at 
, Paris, 


00 


R 


wy, th ker of the 7 Lün. 8 


' Paris, and juſt as much Wir as there' is at: Amſterdais 
they have ranſack'd all 7aly for Singers, and all 2 pi 
for Dancers. | 
Book. And all Hell for Conjurers. ' ' | 
Poet. My Lord-Mayor has ſhorren'd the Time of 
Bartholomew Fair in Smithfield, and ſo they are reſol- 
ved to keep it all the Year round at the other End of 
a n ly; bu 1 faney I 
Book. I atters go ſwimminglyz but 
am wanted; if you .. Sir, I will how. you the 


wa 
At py Sir, a follow you. oh Cu. 


_ Enter Joan, Lady Ring - call Mrs. Chasing, and © 
5 Mrs. Cheat-em. | 


; Voss. I my 8 | 
Al. With you, Madam. 
Joan. Clubs, and the King of Hearts. | 
_ Glaſs. Sure never was any thing ſo ovoking as 


+ this; you always put me our of a great by 
[They play. 


Lady King. There's your King, Madam z you have 
call'd very luckily this Time. Oath there's 
Bao; we have won our Game. 

Jean. I ſay nothing. 
King. I'll play it. 
* of Then you haye loſt it: there is the belt Dia- 

m * 

Jean. Was ever ſuch Play ſeen? I wou'd not play 
with Lady King-call, for Farthin "Bs. | 
MW 6 1 bave ſeen your Lady ip make greater Mi- 

es. 
dan. I wiſh you'd name when, Madam ; 
Ag. 1 bave not ſo good a Memory, Madam. 
Joan. I am ſorry for it, Madam, for os ſeem to 
r i might be of uſe to ne 


* 


| N 


Ihe "Ph . el of FR 8 [ou Sh 7379 I 
King, I wiſh eg e a better, Man, i might be 


of uſe ro Others. 

Juan. What do you mean, Madam? | 
King. 1 mean that you owe me a Guinea. j 
Joan. I believe, dhe "ou "GAN lis owe me 

two. | 

King. Madam, I deny it. [ SNAP! 

22 And I deny yours. RES 


1645 Oh fye, Ladies! © 05 | Ai een | 1 


King, It's happy for your Enemics, that your, Ch 14 
ſhip's Character is ſo well known. 14 
; 4 It would become any body to ſay fo better 
than you. I never ſtole China. | 

King. You are an impudent Sow. 
Joan. You are an old ugly Sow, and Tl make you 
know it. | | ms fight. 


100 1 


Punch. Have J caught you, Madam? I'll - par an 
End to your Qgadrille, I am reſolv d. Get you 
home, Strumper. And you are the fine Ladies who 
8 bln her to this. Pl drive all of you. - -+» - Fi: 
| [Kicks them out, and over-turns the T, able. |: 
Maft. Very uncivilly done, truly, Maſter Punch. 
Punch. Uncivilly! why, Sir, ſince this Game of 
Quadrille has been in Faſhion, ſhe has never look'd af- 


rer my 8 3 ſhe does nothing but Eat, un en | 
Dreſs, and p W nl 


A I R VI. To you Fair Ladies, 


To all you Husbands, ele, you LAS of ; 8 f 66 
This Punchinello ngs; 0 | 
For Reformation of your Lives, 


- „ 
88 


This good Advice be brings; x vj L 
That if you would avoid all II. 
Jes adn leave of the dear Wa 


RY D3 


* 
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Ne - rant. on as Bb, bis W 
With greater Terrour awes z HIRE 
Wh Force more abſvinte _— 
Nor gives ſeverer Lamis E 
Unequal tho bis Taxes fall, 1 
They're with a Smile receiv'd by al. 


J "of 


* 


How many Beauties, ſe in Chen Full 
Are ſubjeft to his Will! | 

We Bride, whini in the 2 a 5 

5 Still thinks on dear Quadril it 

9885 - Hy Spouſe ber Body may enroll, | 

Quadrille is _—_— bf ber WN 


we Ching People (Shilert foy) | 
I ben they have loft their Pence, 
Weir Famil ly and Selves will piay; 
* Heaven keep that Cuſtom hence / 
| © For Beauties of the fr Digree, 
- Naira 


RF 


, 


5 


"on Punch. 
Ht 1 


- - 
* 


Is, Ins 


3 the next Figures 


Enter eee. and Nod. 


4 I R vn. Blick Joke. | 


E Some, of a al the Men in London Town, 

' Or Haves, i Fools," in Cay, or or Goa 

1 Repreſentative am 7. 

No. Co bre the World, and you will find, 

J all the Claſſes of Hitman kind, | . 
5 Ae 4 Jab N 10 0. „n 


1 1 4 
1 


E 


the Pleyſer of rhe'th 


| ro e e ab" 
Mo during bis Life 475 e at at * 
$ But Far, dvd Snare, © 2 
T. An Drin, and Roar, 


Hon Whbre to the Tavern, e Pr 
ul 4 lac'd Coat, and fm To il 


Mopt. Gentlemen, 5 n the Baa of a+ e v. 
* to 


11 : 1 5 r 


BY K FE oC J J * ON 
Map. Now, PORN! 1 150 ps 1 


moſt orious Scene that has ever — 34 1 


i tage; it 1s The Court of Nonſenſe. * wage J | 
dick, and raw up the Curcaiy, | 5 


Certain dr 10 Soff Much, diſcover 4 
* of Nonſenl as a Tires - n © a 
agedio, Js. attending. | t 


þ | 
all, my Votarics 1 

. Le: ally 4 ha by dl | 2 
Mat. Gentlemen, obſervé wat och ME Reds "i 
„ 0 e 1s. 


onſieur Pantomine you are welcome. . 5 
25 [Cuts a Caper. |< 


f ee wk is 1 © 
| peak; e offend, that have no Wa jo 0 1 


j Mz Why, Madam 15 don't on Kto ahnt a 
| 2 Pantomine is A e an * ler me well 
ou, he has been of great Service to youg= e is 


e One of your Votaries that ts People aſleep 2 
| ; D'4 with» 


: 


: 
g * * 
* 18 


k ATE. 
þ * 
N iT 1 
bY 
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without Talking. But here's Don Tragedio will make 
HO, on en weatebag rr) 
Trag. Yes, Tragedio is indeed my Name, 0 


Long fince recorded in the Rolls of Fame, 

At Lincolns-Inn, and eke at Drury-Lane. 

Let everlaſting Thunder ſound my Praiſe, 
And forked Light'ning in my Scutcheon blaze; 
To Shakeſpear, Johnſon, Dryden, Lee, or Rowe, 
1 not a Line, no, not a Thought, do owe. i 
Me, for my Novelty, let all adore, 

For, as I wrote, none ever wrote before. \ 
Non. Thou art doubly welcome, welcome. 
Tl ah + That Welcome, yes, that Welcome is my 

2 ue, | : 8 a 
Two Tragedies I wrote, and wrote for you; 
And, had not Hiſſes, Hiſſes me diſmay d. 
By this, 1'd writ TwWo-ſcore, T'wo-ſcore, by Jay'd. 
Maß. By Jay'd! ay, that's another Excellence of 
the Don's; he does not only glean up all the Bad 
Words of other Authors, but makes new Bad Words 
W „ 
Sir Farc. Nay, i'gad, I have made New Words, 
and ſpoil'd Old ones too, if you talk of that; I have 
mide Foreigners break Engliſh and Engliſhmen break 
Latin. I have as great a Confuſion of Lan- 
guages in my Play, as was at the Building of Babel. 
Maſi. And ſo much the more extraordinary, becauſe 
the Author underſtands no Language at all. 
on” Farc. No Language at all! Stap my Vi- 
T 8. "34 ” a 1 | * 
Mat. But Sir Farcical, I hear you had once an In- 
tention to introduce a Set of Marrow - bones and Clea- 


-  Vyers upon the Stage. | LANE, 
Si Farc. Tis true: And I did produce one Bone, 
burt it ſtuck ſo confoundedly in the Stomach of the 
Audience, that I was obliged to drop the Project. 


' Non. Dr. Orator, I have heard of o. 
bat þ 5 Orat. 


T 8 1 s «Ba 


) 


| 


Hare 121 Treaſure I beſtow. _ 


jk Logs While 4 a Breath is the only Reward of their m_ li 


"RAINS ＋ the- Town, .” ww i 
, and you 1 1p dave heard. me too, I 85 
ure. | 


wle (ih enough, T' 


Maſt. She might have heard you But if the ball 


| underſtood your Advertiſements, I will believe Nonſenſe 


to have more Underſtanding than Apollo. 

Orat. Have underſtood me, Sir! what bas Under- 
; Randing to do? My Hearers would be diverted, and 
they are'fo, —— which could not be, if Underſtand- 
ing were neceſſary, — ee very few of them have 


any. 


Non. You've all deſery'd my heart Thanks; bur 
75 8; Cigar Oper | 
AIR VIII. ' Lillibolera. 


0 p- 1 05 * fooliſh Philoſopher ſtriue in his Cell, - 
| Wiſdom, or Virtue, to merit trus Praiſes 
The "Soldier i in Hardſhip and Danger fill dwell, 
That Glory and Honour may crown « bis if Days; 
The Patriot ſweat, © | 
To be thought Great; 
Or Beauty all Day at the Looking-glaſ toil 3 
=} That popular Voices. 
May ring their Applauſes, 


- 


i 

But would you a wiſe Man to Aion incite,. ET 
Be Riches: propos d the, Reward of his Pain, 
| 1 Riches is center d all Humane Deligbt;; 

No Foy is on Earth, but what Gold can | ave, (10 2G 

If Women, Wim, oj 1 

Or Grandeur fine, ; 1 


Be moſs your Delight, all theſe Nicbes can 
Would you have Men. to flatter? 
To be Rich is the Matter; © 
ben you cry be is Rich, 30 cry a Great Man. 


Nonſ. [Repeating'in an Eeſtacy. ] 
Wn When you ery be is Rich, zus cry @ Great Mas. 


* 
Wr 


_— £5 
TRE We... 
x e If e 
my Goddeſ if I ever found Favour in * 11 
ck, do not rob me 


Nen. Wh e FAY * 


| Re your vn, * PEE in the ot 
Was Dock hre that Tye, and he is at Libe 
now to take another; nnd 1 never knew any one 
Nance of a Husband 8 who would take th 2 


— 
AIR Ix. Whilt 1 gare on Cle Ne TY 1 


Novel. May all Maids From ae tals Warning, 
| Lo oe of nd Ofe 2 
N They, Oe 1 _—_— at 


Ea. Now oi tr er ain | | 
How tormenting it ny Pain 8 - 
. If you that my lutlinatiun, vs 
| Let me dis for Love again. Eh 


1 ent What, did you die for Love of your 
Hus 

| Novel. He knows he ought to have been ſv. - 
| He ſwdrt he would be ſo. Ves, he knows I dy'd 
for Love, for I4ly'd in Child-bed. 
1 e, n e Wi gu pet ell me all the 
Road hither, that you weas a 


AIR X. Highland Laddy. . 4 
Tun bold, iumy Life, © 
Death, fer euer, 

Dia i ver 5 
17 | Men e e eee ee 1. 
eau, „ 


ö 


19. 


Think not Tl to take Pollution to my Arms, 
No, No, — nog no,. no, no, no. 1 


prove a Man of Honour. 
. Wen with. 


ORs For paſt Faults o Roving, vo f . 
9 Nor Ball any 9 | 1 


Both with Tranſports 


* Ne 


| ae 4 Ma 
HIER | That to T _ ag 25 : 1 | 
[1K ies 1 us, 4 
8 We, Devil won 4 bu a 
D Hie. 


Nel. Avaunc, pollaced, Witch l II 


Oper. Well, ſinoe I cant t have a. GoddeG, 


Novel. Now I am hapr veril 1 
Oper. My | ly 2 41414 ben ATI 


1 8 nn. 88 4 F * „n, 


AIR XI. Dou Mite, . 


oy Creature... Fa a 
\ gain receive we ? FE 1 0 3 
750 Te s Traytor,. n 

1 Hill be fl believe jos Si . Ei | 
1 will well repay thee, . N 


ww 


Withow Proofs of Look. , 


by | On that tender lilly Breaft. 5 "i 
bit 1 lhe * eee "SIE 
„ al 


* "OY - | | | 
2 . $3 41800 af 
Save no Human Hearts 1 


43 . 4 147 
e e e e 7 1 i 8 
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Al R XII. Over che Hills and * away. | 


Op. Were I laid on Scotland's cos, 
| And in my Arms embrac'd my Dear, 
Let Serubbado do its moſt, 
| T would: know no Grief or Fear. 


Nov. Were we caſt on Ireland's Soil, Pe hes 
+. There confin'd in Bogs to dwell, 
For thee Potatoes 1 would boil, 


No Iriſh ve ſhou'd feaf fo 5 5 


Op. Aud 1b we ſcrubb'd it all the Day, 
Nov. We'd tiſi, and bug th: Night away; 
Op. Scotch and Iriſh both ſhou d ſay, 
Both. Ob, how Bet, bow þ ft are they / 


Orat. Since my Goddeſs is diſengag'd from one Lo- 
ver, may the humbleſt, yet not the leaſt diligent of 
ber Servants, hope ſhe wou'd ſmile on him? | 

aß. Maſter Orator, you had beſt try to charm th 
Goddeſs with an Oration. 

Orat. The Hiſtory of a Fiddle and a Fiddleſtick | 1 

going to be held forth. — 
A Fiddle is « Stateſman:: why? Becauſe ir's hollow 
A Fiddleftick is a Drunkard: Why? Becauſe it loves 
Ros ning. 

Maß. Gentlemen, 8 how 10 ballances his 
Hands; his Left Hand is the Fiddle, and his Rigts 
Hand is the Fiddleftick. _ 

| | Orat. A Fiddle is like a Beau's Noſe,' becauſe thc 
Bridge is often down; a Fiddleſtick is like a Mountc- 
©. - bank, becauſe it plays upon a Crowd, _— A Fiddle i 
like a Stockjobber's Tongue, becauſe. it ſounds dit- 
ferent Notes; and a Fiddleſtick is like a Stockjob- 


bers Wig, becauſe it has a great deal of 1 
in it. 


-2 1 
5 _ 4 * 2 1 " 


"The Nan of th rum: th, Pe 
Maft. And your Oration is like your ſelf; bers we 21 


; ny a great deal of. Nonſenſe in it. | 
1.4 In vain you try te ate tg Ears, unleſs by 


(51% ME Have at you then. 1 
Maſt. Gentlemen, obſerve how the Doctor ſings in 


bis Tub — here are no Wires all alive, alive, ho! 
Orat. Chimes of the Times, to the Tune of Moll 


Parely.. 15 
AIR XIII. Mol Pash. 


el WT Men are Birds by Nature, Sir, © 
' Tho” they have not Wings to fly; 1 


On Earth a Soldier's a Creature, 18 a ines 
mw—_ reſembling a Kite in the Shy; 1 
byfician is a Fowl, Sir, „ 
8 hm moſi Men call an Owl, 11555 ee 
bo iy his Hooting, n 
.» Hooting, hooting, 2õTñr DM 
 Hooting, hooting, Wes SI 
Hooting, booting. „ eee * 


- Tells us that Death is niz. 

The Uſurer is a Swallow, Sir, . 
That can ſwallow Gold by the' Jorum 5 

4 Woodcock is Squire Shallow, Sir; 
And a Gooſe is oft of the Quorum: 
"The Gameſter is a Rook, Sir; 10 
The Lawyer, with his Coke, ir, 1 

1s but a Raven, 0 


4 


. , Croaking, croaking, . A e 25 
Croating, croaking, . 
Croa ting, croa king, 


After the ready Rhinorum. 
Young Virgins are ſcarce as Rails, Sir; 1 25 
Plenty as Batts the Night-walkers -goz _ 
Toft Italians are Nightingales, Sir 
8 a e e mimicks a Bras: 1 lt 


* 


- A. Wave of the n 


© Like: Binds Men are to be Caupht, Sin, * 
er N 


. of a Feather, 
a flock together, 
h Reck together, ö 
Boed Sexes like Birds 1e. 1 


bi N, "Tis all in vain, 
1 Nonſenſe of me then forgetful grown, | thy 
| pike muſt rhe Siguior be prefer'd alone 
Is it for this, for this, ye Gods! that 1 
| Have in one Scene made ſome Folks laugh, ſame cry ; 
For this dogs. my low bluſt'ring Language creep, 
At once to wake yau, 555 to wake you ſleep? 
> Sir Far. And ſo al wy Þ Quibbles, and Co- 
nundrums are rue e fy Oy Vitals; but 
ſurely your Go ddefiſhip will re er à certain thing 
call'd 8 " Paſtoral. 255 
Or. More Chimes of the Times, to the Tune of 
Rogues, Rogues, Rogues. 


AIR XIV. There was x jovial Beggar. 


The Stone that all things turns at will 
B 3 3 — Skill, 
4 1 4 $ _ 
Turns all Men into Knaves, © 
F à Cheating they will go, &c. 
The Merchant wou'd the Courtier beat, 
MN hen on his Goods be lays. 
T7070 bigh a Price but faith be' bit, 
For a Courtier never pays. | 
| For a Cheating they will bo, Kc, 
The Lawyer, with a Pace demure, 
Elangs bim pho fieals your Ef ;, | 
Baca the good Man can endure 
. 
For a — 


e S Betwin 


a 


-. 


Ke, 


&c. 


Vfæxt 


ale | L ſhall loſe her fo ry er. A Rap at the Tim 


The. Pleaſures of the. b * 
1 the Quack and Highwayman 
a Difference can ihm be ?. 
- The' this with Piſtol, that with Pan, 
Both kill you for 4 Fee.” 3 
The Husband cheats bis. 1 Wife, | 
And to a Miſtreſs goes, © | | 
| Vi Bow tne 10 er its . 
. with the Beau. | 
i For 'a Chea : 
| The Tenant 405 the Stewatd nit, 
(Co low this Art we find,) 
The Steward doth bis Zoraſbip riet, 
ay Lord tricks all ind. 
: W For a Cheating, Fc. 
One Self there are to whoſe fair Lore ., 
No cheating Arts do fall, ll 
And thoſe are Parſons call, God wort; 
Aud fo T cheat you all 
l For a oF Kc. 
. + Enter Charon. 
Char. An't e our Majeſty, tbere is an i odd fort © 
of a Man o 3 ſide 9 Water ſays he's recom- 
mended to you 1 People of ly. "th | 
I don't care to take him aboard, not I. be ſays his 
Name his Hurloborumbo—— rambo —— Hurloborumbolo, 
I think he calls himſelf, he looks like one of Apollo's 


People in my Opinion, he an . to 
de a real Poet. 


Non /. Take him p 


Char. I had forgot to tell your Ladythip, J hear rare 
News, they ſay you are to be declared Gogdels of Wir. 

Curry. That's ng News, Mr. Charen, | _ . © 

Char. Well, I'll take Hurloborymbo aboard. 


Exit Charon. 
Orat. I muſt'win the Goddeſs before, e 2 


8 1 . 2 


1 


AIR 


8 


4 
"ay oat Gat ie. 4 


The Plgſures o * Town, ; 


AIR xv. When I was a Dame of Honour, 


Come all who've. beard my Cuſtion beat, 
_ © Confeſs me. as full of Dulneſ5 
As any Egg is full of Meat," ö | 
Or full Moon is of Fullneſsz - 11 
Let the Fuſtice and bis Clerk both: own, 
Than theirs my Dulneſs greater 
And tell bow I ve barangu'd the 7 dn, 
4 When T7 was a bold Ore 120 


— 


. * «at EY Ne — 
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The Lawyer wrang ling at the Bar, | 
While the Reverend Bench is dozing, 
The Scribler in a Pamphlet War, © 
Or Grubſtreet Bard compoſing z 
The trudging Quack in Scarlet Cloak, 
Or Coffee-houſe aus 0 Protery 0 
Can none come up to what 
Vun 1 was a bold Orator. OUS» 


| The well-bred Courtier telling Lies, 
Or Levee Hunter believing; 
"The vain Coquet that rolls her Eyes, 
More empty Fops deceiving; 
Tbe Parſon of diſſenting Gang, 
Or flattering Dedicator, 
Could none of them like me Harangue, 
N ben I was 4 bold Orator. 


ö Enter Punch. 


Punch. You, you, you. e 
Maſt. What's the matter, Pinch? | wy Nias 
Punch. Who is that? i N 

Mat. That's an Orator, Maſter Punch, 1 
as An Orator — What's * We ER 
| . Maſe.) 


ue Plaines of the rom ge 


6 Maß. Why an Orator is, is agad I can't tell what; 
55 is a Man that no body dares diſpute with. 
[ Punch. Say bk ſo, I'll be. with him preſently. —- 
1 Bring out my Tub there ——T'll diſpute with yol, 
Tul warrant I am a a. We”: 0 [RES 
Ora. I am not. WM 
Punch. Then you are not of f my G 
Orat. Sirrab, 1 know that you and your Whole 
Tribe would be the Death of me; but I am reſolved to 
proceed to confute you as I have done hitherto, and 
as long as I have Breath you ſhall hear me, and I hope 
oy Wy oy. Breath enough to Mow 5 Fo all out n 
Punch. if Noiſe will; | n | 
Orat. Sir, I — 
Punch. Hear me, Sir. | 
Nonſ. Heat him hear bim herr him; 


AIR XVI. Hey Barnaby, take it for Warning, 


Punch. N Tricks ſhall ſave your Bazon, 

The  Orator, Orator, you are miſtaken; 
m8 | Punch will not be; thus confuted, - 
w forth nur wo ar Joh are ! 


3 >  Zd#t 


No Tricks hall. ſave your Bacon, 
Orator, Orator, you are miftakbn. 


f 0 Inflead:of Reaſons advancing, 
| LA gane be concluded by dancing. 


99 1 * 
's 


& ot , %. [They danct: 
ll : Noo Fis all in vain: 1 Vit 1 tive; and oh 


im Signior pr'ythee take this 
for my ſake. . 


1 And does Ke then at length determine 4 


ae. $4 4 0 to * Sioging FRO 
0. 


2 \'Then Opera come Tak 10 U jet us- try, 1 
Wh ether ſhall wk: 8 Fa Chaplet, Pag " 


haplet; and fill wear - | 


0 


ee of the Toth, was 


AIR XVII. Be kind and loves! 


Nor.” '0b, ſpare 10 take bis Peli 


0 ſabett a 72 mn 


Ob bear bis gent 
If you can kill bim, I will cry Amen. 


FS 4 


{#re your 


A IR XViii. 


Bur zuruus crusl Man, 
II fing thus while I'm dying, "7m ding like a OY 


Tu dying like a Swan, 


Swan, 
Fg eee 


More Bet .art thou e <4 BY * 
1 Pyrates, 


. the pen Mupek . 
Alarms, 


2 

9 5 More Rente 

On the b 
Os the high 

"Mote fierre than” Men on the high ä 

bum Polly Peachum rk a 


EN 


* 


33 


8 


x bu uk, 'a Song I'll 
1 22 * Brel Wer ne 


—— 


F 


-'- - - Roads, 
Rade. 60 


Nie Deu 
IT made civil, 


% 
. KC 
. o #* 64.44 ? 
A # * » 4 4 
- Fe . 
4 o \ 
1 F 


mag. I cannot do it. 
- Methinks I feet my Fleſh con 
And know not When Tm — and'Blo6g,' . Stöße. 
* Raus ſeveral times Hand the- Sage 1 


a; 17 


rpheus tuneful en * 


n 
He gentler prove than A 


ad 


Soest his Sword. 


to Bone, 


145 Fay, : = 
lion 3 . 
Td; firſt, and * 


«£7 A” 


NN 


ts Mey'on the big Roads, | 


2 


Ne. 


1 ah 
1 | 
| 4 1 


X at 


Ih ige of the Teal: 


Non. Alas, what means Monſieur” Panta, 


W the Cinpler- 5 
Pretty Youth! || | 5 


perf Oh, my dear, how ſhall [expres tlie Tante | 


1.0 my Soul? 


Op. If there be Symparky i in Lok I'm ſure I. felt 


e vas ig a damnable. Fr 
ov. Give m Bl then. 


RIR XIX. Under the Grace Te 
In vain 4 Thowſand Heroes and Kings | * 
3 wn Ray me to fe 22 15 BY 

vain ſbauld give me a Thouſand fine Things 
For thee 1d reſerve my- 7 7 — * 


* N %% 
Wl 8 

8 * 

: 


Oh, let me ever be. 


| YU 
. IN Ef 7 s r r p 
Op. Ob, how Tilt kift thee, PS 
1 e ; 


dew Then the | 
| When thog art a-bed with m. oY; Ok | | 


4 Non [repears,] Ob, how T II hi th n, _ 
Sir Fare. Since : nothingrbur a Song will 06 1 will. 


| have my Song too. | 
Maß. lian: pray, obſerve wile rake notice how | 
Si Fartical's Song ſers Nonſenſe aſleep: | il | 
Alk AX. Hunt the Squire: Ml” 
gi I Cany Grd the ee : | % M. wg 
EY \ | I'ul Paraphonalia . 
Pamp W 1} 0 
Da 9 on nite e. 
miu of ber E no OO = 


at bau not done %% * 
242200  Renomber my Bb: too, a 

1 Bone, my Bone, my Howe: 
Cars Cue nivir can 


* 
* W 
* * 
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51 


Curry. By his ee EE [ pe the 


On that dear Breaft; intrant'd in 7 9 Ml ls 


Fed 7 * 5 8 
© Ma 1.948 my "wt S [ ut 4 TORE 


a «+ 


45:2 te Pleaſures of the Wan. 1 5 
Car. Nonſenſe is aſleep. PR 
- Frag. Oh, ye immortal Powers ! 


Sir Far. If any thing can wake her, un a Dade; 
Om. A Din Dance — a Dance. | 


| Enter 88 


Moſt How now, Charon? you are not to enter yet. 
Char. To enter, Sir! Alack-a-day! we are all un- 


done: here is a Conſtable, and Mr. Murder-text the 
Presbyterian Parſon, coming in. 


: Euer Murder- text and Conſtable. 


Conf Are you the Maſter of the Puppet-Show ? 
Mat. Yes, Sir. 


Cen. Then you muſt dong with e Sir; I have a 
arrant for you, Sir. 


Maſt. For what? - 
Murd. For abuſing Nonſenſe, Sirrah. 


Conſt. People of — xl are not to have their Di- * 


_ libell'd at this Rare. 


Murd. No, Sirrahz nor the Saints are not to be 


abus ' d neither. 


Maft. Of what do you acruſe me, Gentlemen? | 
Murd. Verily I ſmell a great deal of A—bomi- 
nation and Prophaneſs——a Smell of Brimſtone of- 
fendeth m 5 a Puppet-Show is the Devil's 


Houſe will burn it —— ſhall you abuſe Nonſenſe 
when the whole Town fapports it? ſenſe, 


Maſt. Pox on't,. had this Fellow ſtaid a few Mo- 
ments longer till the Dance had been over, I had 
been eaſy. Hark you, Mr. Confable, ſhall I only beg 
=, Patience for one Dance, and then I'll wait on 
you 
Murd. Sirrah, don t try to corrupt the Magiſtrate 
with thy Bribes—here * be no Daneing 


8 


verily 7 


5 
- 


9 
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Y 

| — 
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ie Pleaſures of ithe n 5; 


2 it is a Prophane Myſtery, and hath in it a ſuper- 
fluity of Abomination, | 
Nov. What does this Fellow bf a Cooſtable 0b 


by ibrarrypung our Fails 
A IR XXI. Pair Doin 


a l 0 Mr. Conſtable, .. 1 W | 5 * 
| ' Drunken Raſcal, © K 
is Would, I bad thee. at the Roſe, 1 
5 May'ft thou be beaten, n, : 
Hang'd up and eaten, 


May 4 thou be eaten, eaten, 
Eaten, eaten, hl. 
Eaten by the Carrion 1 e 
"The, Filth that lies in Common Shores, e 
May it ever lie in thy Noſe, we 
5 e May it ever 10 | 
Lie in th 1 


11 4 1 1 Mollige ourſelf, Madam. 
Ward, Verily that is a 11 Creature, it were a 
1 r of Charity to jake her 19-0 ſelf. for 2 7 775 
Conſt. V etty, very retty 8 
giſtrates n Hard. W Rate he Devil 
may be a Conſtable for Ta Ka do 
you know who we are? 1 a 
Nov. A Rogue, Sir. \ 
Confi. Madam, I'm a Conttable by Da, and a Te 
ſtice of Peace by Night. _ 
Nig That is a Buzzard, by Du. and an- Qu! by 
by t. 


af 1 1 10 | y. 2004 1 2 107 wiy . ; 
Fo: | ENS >» WR ns, 
p n [ | 
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„ FA 


"gn of th My... 
__ ATR XU Nee 


Oonſt. Why, Madam, do you give ſuch Ward as * 

2 @ Conſtable and Juſtice of Peace? | 

I fancy you'll better know bow fe ſpeak, ih 

* that time you've been in Bride well a iet; ö 
Have beaten good Hemp, and been 


Whipt at a Pe ch 35 
, when fone b. | 


I hope you'll repent, 

You have loft. 4 
But if this makes you tremble, III not be ſure Mal 
Come down a good Guinea, and you ſhall be Clear. 


Nov, Oh, Mr. Murder-rext, you, I am ſure, are the 
Commander in this Enterprize. If you will prevent 


5 Reſt of our Show, let me "IN * will 1 the 
ance. | 


h ATR XXII | Chiming ag" | 
Gentle Prater,, 1 


| ' Now-con Teacher, LR FE TGT? MR ED ne * 
Nt ee tas ths 6 b, pint! de 


Teave your Canting, 8 

© © "Zealous Ranting, F 

1 Gi and ſbake a merry Hons | e 

1 1 1 7 . 
Sounds inſpiring, VVV 

IPG Fe are 1 Fro Tory 9 2-195 * 4 
" Wh: Sen nar app Reb . 

led ie fan only Mf. 1 


Nerd. Verily, I am conquer'd—- Pity revel 


over Severity, go the Fleſh hath dura, the 4. 

it I feel a Motion in me, and whether it 

* e or no I am not ert Fretiy Maid, I 
cannot 


) 


* 


— 


\ 


© Royal Maſter, I ſer Sail for Bantam, but was driven by 


\ 


the performing a Dance, and aſe my ſelf, being theres 
to moy'd by an inward. working, aceq 


mag. 


| 7 kl WON" * 1 Monet we 15 


4A. Money. Heaven 24 4. him. 


A FIR to the Ning of Bama. 


The ggf the Te Fs. 


cane be deaf any longer to your RE 1 Wil abi 8 


1 taking for my . that revera 


44% Then. fte up. „ 


Witt, Long live his Maier of Bonn, 1 


Baut. Your gracious Father, Sits greets ou vel. 1 * 
Lack. or Maſe. Whar, in the Devil's N _ 
Meaning of- this? i 
Bans. I find he is intirely i ignorant of his "vr 


Wit. Ay, Sit, it is very common in this Country 
for a Man not to know his Father. 43.84 


Luck. What do you mean? 66 

- Bant. His Features are much . 

- Luck. Sir, I ſhall alter your Features, if you 883 
Bant. > a leave to explain my ſelf. I was your, 
Tutor in pour earlieſt Yds ſent by vout Father, his 
preſent Majeſt 1 Francis IV. Ki 9 to ſhow 
yaw the World. We 1 po at when' one Day 
among other Frolicks our — Crew voting 17 2 
1 the Boat over-ſer, f all our, Company, 
your Baya) al Self were ol ſay d by ſwimming. ino 
ce t tho“ I ſay'd my Life, I Fixer for ſome 
time my Senſes, and you, as L then fear d, for ever. 
When | recover'd, after « long fryicleſs Search, fog wy. 


Kt Winds on far diſtant Cqalts,. and wander'd ſeveral 
Years, till at laſt I arriv'd once more at Bantam; —— - 
Gucſs how I was receiv'd——'The Kingorder'dmeto 
be impriſon'd for Life: At laſt ſome ſueky Chance 
btoughr tbither a Merchant, who offer'd Hs . as 


* 
. 
- N 
8 . y — = = 
— 3 — W * * 1 
1 42 1 * 3 -. — — — —„ Py — — £ T LY 
_ 3 2. — A — ry” + — FIRES . 3 © — < 2 — * = x 2 "> 
— — * 8 on 4 7 — 
2 


-y > i Cn * 


*w"L 
= — 
— 


6 0 der { & * 
4 | 4 11% 
* * | 


1 


ie Pleafurerof the Bus. 


"Lack, Ha! it is the fame which was tied! jg 
1 which. by good Luck I preſerv'd from very 
other 5% till want of Money f fat m 0 
pawn It; 

Bant. The Merchant being ſtricly adi fad 
he had it of a Pawn-broker, upon which I was imme- 
diately diſpatch'd ro England, and the Merchant Rept 
cloſt Priſoner till my Return, then to be pubiſh'd'with 
Death, or rewarded with the Government of an Iſland. 
JO "Lack. Know then, that at that Time when you loſt 

"_ Senſes, I alſo loſt mine. I was taken up half dead 
ya Waterman, and convey'd to his Wife, who fold 
Oyſters, by whoſe Aſſiſtance I reosver'd. But the Wa- 
ters of the Thames, like thoſe of Leibe, had caus d an en- 
tire Oblivion of my former Fortune But now it 
breaks in like Light upon me, and I N 71 "recol- 

leck i it all. Is not your N ame Fach os 5 


ow It is, 5 3 ib N 
ct. Oh, m 2b © eb an A 84 
Bant. Ob, = —.— Lord! 1 (REM e 
Luck. Bur fay oy" What lucky Accident you diſco - 
ver'd me; - 3; eee vas! Jo a 
Baut. 1 aid intend to have Seni 15 in the 
ning Poß, with a Reward; but being dife&ed by: ' | 5, 


| = Meretiant to the Pawn-broker, I was uw» vl 
there enquiring after you, when your Boy brought 
your Nab. (Oh, fad remembrance, that the Son on | 
a King ſhould pawn a Hat!) The Woman told F 
that was the Boy that pawn'd the N a0 c him. 
Hearnt where you lodg'd: ' * 
Lk Ob Fortune ! ! [4 run, wah, pn 
| * . | 
| Enter Meſſing. 115 mere 1 
| e 
Y Meg, An Expreſs 3 is gere Wen bann with the 
News'of his Majeſty's Death. 
San. Then, Sir, you are * FAY live: Aug 1. 
| 4 Bantam. 5 | 1 2 x! ok 
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ie Pleajirir of the Tron | * I 


Long live Henry I. King of Namen vt ig 
1 E I now may repay your Generoſity: 
4 2 Fortune ee . —* 4 am en 
e ow'd, by conferring this Blefſing on y 

Tak. 7 Friend —— Bu here 1 am indeed 

to dhe olden Goddeſs, for having given me an 

T = _ pony to aggrandize the Miſtreſs of my Soul, and 
| "ſet her on the Throne of Bantam; ſo once more FEY 


your ee Long a and Harrit, 
and Queen of Bantam. 


AY One Huzza! - EMO TEINgTES © 1 
1 ; e 
AIR xi. Gay couch the wutling Lie. | 
* Ln athers fondly court a Mn,, 
eee, r 
* Let me find a Crown in you, _ | 4 
Lei me find a Sceptre too, 8 — 
8 in the Court or Grove, _.. 4 
Wy - om ef, #4 but love. Ng EY 1 
| | 1 ere Tot with you 1 live, 0 | 
1 Bantam end no Pleaſure give. 1 
i * Happier in ſome Foreſt I E 
'1 \ | WY 2: Could upon that Boſom. lis. 1 3 i 
A © would guard e 1 | 
ö il you within my Arms. i 
Hor: Would an Alexander rife, 1199 0 


a $ Him Pd view with ſcornful PRI * 60 {ts 
= W Would Helen with thy Charms compare, 
» CL AF Her Pd think not half ſo fair. 


Dee ſhalt thou ever bg | | |} 
3 arr. "abs alone ſhalt reign in . 47 
14:3 * bs. 1 lie | 


I Eh The your Majeſty will pardon a poor.ig- | 
8 Conſtable: I did not know Joe: TS of 
_ aſſure i 
Luck. " Pardon you—— Ay N ſhall 


; be chief e ai a — Mr. Mr. 
e "OY 5 


CELLS 


E  der-1ext Dal be my Chaplains, you, mp C 
| _ you dy: Poet Lavecgt You, oy Heede 
= d Si 1 


2 — 


dee Winer 77 ey apa jo 
and 


— 8 
——— proper ee a fr Io Eng F 


"Weg. 1 as 


1 75 I & G hh 105 "ip 
© Lack. This Gentle woman is ee. ucen 's 10 
510 For want of a 8 Ts, 1 
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AIR XXV, Ob n, well. =; = 
Money. Hack b ver is .. . 
1 


Wha 
257 7 57 AT 

Rr Pos lo, 
br dale tar 


aw... | 


Pub. 1 

1 1 e Negele hi to his Satisfa- 
Scion. You 1 ch pad iof «Wie, Fee ee Princeſs 
| 2 4 Old Bren re 
Paal. When the wha 1 50 a 


' Bron 8 ex- 
pelbqd by the King ele 


Queen owe away 


and was never hear fficiently ; our 


83 Wa 1 git! 
my; Son! 


> OY ay Set . 
Hg 3 Money. 


Mijcty of Gs giye me leave, 


with New litrle 15 85 . i hey 5 two Lean old, 
ut 1 fu | 
be 3 40d; thus 1 uk be 
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8 
im ſott , in this Pickle, to We who 
143 > ag, alas! to tre is all you've. ſaid Tho? 


| have been reduced to ler 255 nge, I wa de Qu 
of e — heal tho? 1 is 3 _ 
e oe 
1 41 105 19 
. Then I am a Kin 's Dau ber for the 
2 is my Hushand. i : * ; -22 116 
1 _. Money. My Daughter! | MY 
2 8 
* * Luck. My Siſter! ee "90.156" 3 


Punch. My: Wife! 
| Luck. Strike up, Keitle · Drums and A WEN 
| Punch, 1 will reltore you into your Kingdom at the 
Expence of my own, I will * an Expreſ to Rt 
9 00 my Army. 1, 
| . Brother,. I thank you. And now, if 
1 plea eaſe, we. will celedrus th Thele Wore! MO" 


with a Dan 1 0 . 
In 


1 Lack. Taught by — Fate, let never Bard deſpair . 
| ; -Tho'long be e eee | 
4 1 cis poſlible ra ese 


1 e e de - qa 
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* 4 12 
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Mr. Marſball. \ 

Mr. 8 0 | 
Mis Palms. 
Mrs. Martin. . = T 


Four Pozrs was at 2 Table. © + 1.4 


1 Po. Netbren we are aſſembled boy; to write | 4 
| An Epilogue,” which muſt be foo ke Tonight, 1 
2 o. Leibe fr Lines be to the Pit addreſs'd. 
3 Po. If Criticks too were mention d, it were beſts 
| With fulſome Flattery, let them be cramm' |- A 

"But if they damn the Play | 
1 1 — — Let rhe be 480. 
2 Po. Suppofing therefore, Brother, we ſbon d lay 

| Some very great-Encomiums on the Play ? 
3 Po. It cannot be amiſs 


1 Po. — Now mount the Boxes, | 
"MN Abuſe the Beau, and Compliment the Doxies., 
It 4 Po. Abuſe” the Beaus ! — — But bow?  _ 
„1 Po. 005 / never mind. 


In ev'ry es Folge, youll find 
Enough, which we may borrow of that kind. 


3 Po. Vbai will the Name of Imitation ſoften ? n * 
1 Po. Ob/ Sir, you cannot ſay good things too often; 
And ſure thaſe Thoughts "which in another ſhine, 
Bioecome not duller, H becoming mine. | 
| 3 8. Pm ſatisfy'd. 
1 Po. 


The Audience is already © 
Divided into Critick, Beau, and Lady; 7 
Nor Box, nor Pit, nor Gallery, can ſhew | 
1 who's not . Critick, or à Beau. 


J P. 


? 


Tp L 0 8 0 ** 1 
z Po 5 172 alte, zo pleaſe | ; — — 


Fancies ſo odd, ſo . "theſe. * Wh 2 | a 
1 Po. Taik is noo ifficult, 3 F 


There's one thing pleaſes all TOS ol N 
2 Po. — What is that ?  _ EN” 
1 Po. Smut. N 
For as a Whore is lik'd, fir "ny con, . 
So i an 17 650 ue for ——— | ' 1+ 
3 Po. Ted Pa 3 J I order you,. 3 
1 Pain of my Departure, not ro chatter,, © 


| 15 One Word ſo very ſav'ry of the Creature ;, 
„ For, by 3 1 5 1 bare, 5 | 

Pd not, to gain it all, offend the Fair. i 

1 Po. Toa are too nice for ſay whate'er WE can, 8 

., Their Modeſty is ſafe behind a Fan. F 
4 Po. Well, let us now begin. ; 1 N 
3 Po, — eve omit n 
A Bpilegus abi Decoration, Nit. 
1 Po. It hath N ; but that flale Cuſtom's ps 
5 Tho' dull te read, "twill pleaſe you when "tis . | 


5 0 | £6 Euter the Author. 
. 


: Auth. I Gitlemes, the dudim/« xow tel 4% # 
This half Hour for the "Epilogue — | 
All Po. — —— Tis not made. 
| Auth. How / then [ value not your Aid of that, 
1 Tl have the Epilogue ſpoken by a Cat. ol 8 
\ ij 4s ©" 1 Puſt, Puſs, Puſs, Wl Owe 
OTE 4 Enter . 
1 Po. Ta is a Rage. oY 5 
wa 1 come on, | Pot 1 leave the Stage. 


[ Excunt Poets. 


2 — Poor PR come bither pretty Rogue, jj 
1 + .- . #0 knows but you may come to be in gu 
5 1 lil. 10 Some Ladies like a Cat, and ſome 4 Dog.. 


* = 


Caſs aft} weft cafe 1 Br, 1. tie 
thy kr Gap be doing wit thaz filthy Cat?. 
Auth. Ob! — Misfortune -—— wobat can 

This Devil's coming in has proy'd my Ruin. 
5 She's driv'n the Cat und Epilagus a CF. 
Play. Sure you are mad, and know not what you Jay, - 
Auth. Mad you may call me, Madam; but you'll own; 
I hope, I am not mudder than the Town.. 
Play. AC Cat Fo 2. an Epilo 
Auth. — [peak | —— 105 
| 20 70 45g the Epilogue in Dumb. Seu. 
Play: Dumb-Show! / 1 
Auth. Why, pray; is that ſo ftirange 4 83 . 1 
Aud bave you not ſeth Perſeus and [Andromeda | 
. N bere pon may find firange Incidents 19 
5 . Aud regular Intrigues begun and ended, " 
1 nt a Word doth from an Aftor falls 
. * Xs 'tis polite to ſpeak in Murmurs 1 
Sure, 'tis politer, not at AY 
7 "oy * who it dbis 8 


1 . 

1. 4 K o 

q 

. en un. 
0 vat, I . 

1 


1 . — I know, her not <—— ER MY 4 
37-49 — cas I ibat [5 N 
; An 10 a Woman, lattly was a Cat. . 

'[ Turns to the Audience. 
Gallants, you ſeem #0.think this Transformation 
As frrange as was the Rabit's Procreation ; 
. That tis as dd & Cut bn A Take the Habs 
8 breeding uc, ut weſhog'd'breed-a Nabit. 

wasrant eating one of them aqui d be 
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U 
+I 
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— 
| 3 
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| A. eaſy to 4 Beau, . — 5 9 
YL I not for the World thas ue 1505 55. 1 
4 Fees 3 9 ar Si} Plume. e . _ | 
"0 : 9 0 Od ſcrateb us. 1 p AG 

bs S 4 Eh 


I oe UE 


96h ber deter you from your Sport, "I, 5 
Dou 1 : my Nails are par'd exceeding "> 
| But — Hs / — what Murmurs thro the Benches roam 10 
| The Huchands cry ——— u ve Cat enough at bome. 
y This Transformation can be firange to no Man, © 
Wen a great Likeneſs 'twixt a Cat and Woman. 
\ _Chang'd by ber Lover's earneſt Prayers, wwe 're wo. 
7 Cat was, to a beauteous Maid of old. 
Cos d moders Husbands thus the Gods prevail on; 
Oh gemini! what Wife wou'd haue no Tail on. 
— Sufs wou d be ſeen where "Madam lately ſat, 

ev'ry Lady Townley be a Cat. ij 
Cay, all of you, thoſe Floney-moon is over, MV 

wou'd you give ſuch Changes to diſcover z * 
by © waking in the Morn, inſtead of Bride, 

25 find poor Puſſy purring by your Side. 

Saß, gentle Husbands, which 0 Y you wou'd curſe 
aan, my Wife is alter d for theworſe?. 

|  Shou'd to our Sex the Gods like Juſtice ſhow, - 
Aud at our Pray'rs trans 7 our Husbands too, 
Many a Lord, who now his Fellows ſcorns, | 
4 then exceed a Cat i nothing but bis Horn 1 9 
1 Plenty then won d be thoſe Foes 0 Ra BEV ll $44 44 
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